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Well us, ye dead ; win none of you. In pity 
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PREFACE. 


Perhaps I may be accused of presump- 
tion, by laying the following Letters before 
the Public, on a subject which has long 
since been so ably treated by that excel- 
lent and pious lady, Mrs. Elizabeth Rowe : 
I trust, however, the assertion that I do so*, 
not pretending to vie with that celebrated 
genius, but from a desire to contribute my 
feeble attempts to promote the cause of re- 
ligion and virtue, will plead my excuse. 
Under that impression, I venture to submit 
the following pages to my readers. I have 
endeavoured to convey some faint idea of the 
happiness which the spirits of the just enjoy 
after death, and the misery of those who perish 
in sin. 

To those who may consider the gravity of 
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the subject singular for the choice of a 
young female, I would observe, that, instead 
of stamping a sullen gloom on the mind, 
Religion in reality inspires cheerfulness and 
serenity. The man who is possessed of a 
truly religious disposition, is not disturbed 
or dismayed By the feat* of death; it is only 
to the unqualified pretender to piety, that he 
appears so terrific. 

: In the Moral Lexers, I have attempted 
to arrest the attention of my own sex id 
particular, not by way of information, U U 
to call to their remembrance some points 
frequently overlooked, though of the utmost 
consequence ; and did I know that tbe 
rious reflections they contain, the import- 
ance of the subject, or the anorak they arp 
intended to ^hcuicate, would i a any degree 
operate on the minds of my reader's as an 
incentive to piety, nay feeble efforts would 
be fully recompensed, and my purpose ac- 
complished. 
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LETTERS 

VMM 

THE DEAD TO THE LIVING. 


LETTER I. 

FROM PHILANDER, IN THE CELESTIAL REGIONS, TO JULIA, 
HIS ONCE INTENDED SPOUSE ON EARTH. 

In the regions of eternal bliss, of never-ending 
joy, thy remembrance, Julia, steals on me, as in 
the happy hours, when, rich in mutual love, we 
knew no dearer hope than the contemplation of 
our approaching union. Yes, Julia, even in 
heaven my thoughts revert to thee ; I anticipate 
the time when we shall be re-united to part no 
more. Here alone thine unobtrusive virtues, 
thy patient suffering, shall meet their due reward. 
Here, envy and malice find no place ; here, piety 
and resignation rest in their destined home. 

B 


Digitized by Goode 



10 


Dost thou remember, Julia, that day we 
thought so happy, when, sanctioned by thy pa- 
rents, I sought thee in the grove ? I found thee 
seated beneath a spreading tree; the branches 
formed a friendly shade from the rays of the 
meridian sun : thy golden locks glittered in his 
beams, and thine eyes of liquid blue were raised 
contemplative to the wide extended firmament. 
A tear hung on thy cheek ; — a volume of Milton 
was in thy hand, on which thou hadst shed a 
tribute to the once nobler state of man. At my 
approach a smile played on thy lips, and in 
winning accents you delivered your sentiments 
on the interesting subject Often had I admir- 
ed thy comprehensive powers, and felt the force 
of thine understanding. That auspicious day 
my soul seemed rapt in bliss, while it hung on 
thy honied accents, as with sweet enthusiasm 
you pourtrayed the height from whence our 
primeval parents were expelled by disobedience 
to the Eternal, and dwelt on the more blissful state 
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to which those were called* who* on earth fulfil- 
led the divine decrees* and performed their vo- 
cation with humble faith « The seductive strains 
of the poet raised our thoughts to Heaven* and 
sublimed every sentiment : at length I informed 
thee of the application I had made to thy pa- 
rents* and with trembling hope entreated thy 
consent. Blushing in sweet confusion thy 
timid eye met mine* — that glance was sufficient* 
— thousands of words would hot have expressed 
so much I received the silent assurance and 
was happy. — We traced our path through the 
new-mown field ; thy respected parents met us* 
we knelt before them and received their blessing. 
The wished-for day arrived, it was ushered in 
with joy; the sky was unclouded, all nature 
seemed gay as if to hail our nuptial morn. Sud- 
denly a langour stole over me, and obscured my 
faculties; 1 fainted* and on recovering found 
myself laid on a couch; you were kneeling be- 
fore me* bathed in tears* and pale as the parian 
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marble. I would have risen, but my strength 
was unequal to the effort. Three days I suffered, 
nor could thy affectionate care ward off the dart 
of death : 1 felt its foreboding, but feared it not ; 
to the virtuous, death appears only in the bright 
semblance of an angel. But I grieved for thee, 
Julia ; I mourned thy blasted hopes, thy already 
altered form. Thy parents called me their son, 
—they wept, and seemed to anticipate also the 
loss of their daughter. 

Two hours before my spirit was released from 
its earthly tenement, my senses seemed absorbed 
in stupor ; but what sensations did I then enjoy. 
A foretaste of bliss was presented to me : — Hea- 
venly radiance seemed to encircle the bed, and 
celestial music cheered my parting agony. The 
last convulsive throe recalled me for a moment 
to the world, and faltering the name of Julia, I 
expired. — What a scene then burst on my won- 
dering sight ! Myriads of beings, more glorious 
than the sun, hailed my new-born state. Ce- 
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lestial music broke on my ear, in sounds ravishing 
even to immortals. Those glorious inhabitants 
of Heaven, in songs of joy greeted my release 
from the earth. Light and aerial I mounted on 
the wings of the wind ; a tumult of joy pervaded 
every sense : the angels bore me to the throne, 
where was seated the Majesty of Heaven; I 
fell down and worshipped, penetrated with gra- 
titude and delight ! Here, Julia, description has 
no powers ; in language yet unknown to you, 
could 1 only describe the glorious, (and to mor- 
tals) mysterious Trinity. The souls of many of 
my departed friends hailed my arrival ; in par- 
ticular, the companion of my youth from infan- 
cy* my much lamented Erasmus; 1 instantly 
recognised him, though the dazzling lustre of 

his beauty surprized and delighted me. 

» 

A hitherto unknown melody was communicat- 
ed to my voice ; I joined the angelic choir in 
hymns of praise to the Creator and Giver of 
our happiness.— Oh, Julia ! feebly would I 
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pourtray the joys of Heaven ! every sense is 
gratified) every feeling lapt in bliss 1 The beau- 
ty and glory of the celestial world surpass the 
most brilliant idea you can form ! Suppose It 
entirely composed of the purest gold and the 
most precious stones, still you will be far from 
conceiving the glory of Heaven. It does not 
consist of such as these, but a thousand and a 
thousand times more precious and beautiful 1 
Prepare, my Julia, prepare for this world of 
joy. I am permitted to give thee warning of 
tbine approaching dissolution. The innocence 
of thy life disrobes the tyrant of his terrors; 
before three moons pass away, thou wilt be with 
me. Start not at the prospect of the tomb ; — 
it is but a receptacle for the viler part, in which 
it will repose till the great and awful day, when 
the grave shall yield up its dead ; then the spirit, 
re-united to its fondly beloved companion, will 
imbibe from the immortal radiance of the Re- 
deemer,— a resemblance to bis own celestial pu- 
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rity and beauty. I will entreat permission from 
the Almighty to welcome thee to this abode of 
bliss; my happiness can receive no other addi- 
tion. Then inseparable in tftne and to eternity, 
^together we will offer up our praises and thanks- 
givings before the throne of grace. Till that 
happy period arrive, farewell, my Julia ! Soon 
shall we meet again to part no more. 
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LETTER II. 

TO LORD — FROM HIS DECEASED FRIEND. 

At length ’tis past, the sand of life is run, and 
freed from mortal toils and cares, I dwell with 
the blessed in heaven. Permitted by the Most 
High, I now address the friend whom on earth 
I loved the most ; so true it is that death extin- 
guisbeth not affection, and that friendship and 
love acquire new vigour in the presence of Him 
from whom they flow. 

We have often, in the hours of friendly con- 
verse, talked of a future state, but how confined 
and grovelling were our ideas, how trifling all 
our suppositions ! Mortal man never conceived, 
nor could the brightest Seraph describe, even in 
bis heavenly language, the wonders, the glory cf 
heaven! The height, the extent of the bliss 


Digitized by vjrOOQlC 



17 


we enjoy, vast, boundless as eternity itself. 
Here every desire is fulfilled, every wish ac- 
complished ; sorrow never enters these blessed 
habitations, but serapbic peace and unmixed 
“felicity dwell in every breast. 

You, my Lord, were with me in my last mo- 
ments; you beheld the anguish and terror of 
my soul, just standing oh the awful verge of 
eternity, and ready to take the fatal plunge^ 
uncertain what was her approaching fate ; look- 
ing back with fond regret on those smiling scenes 
about to close for ever ! How many fond recol- 
lections and endearing ties twined about my 
heart! A circle of weeping friends surrounded 
me ; my tender wife, dearer to me than existence, 
seemed the image of unutterable woe; had pa- 
radise in all its pomp opened to my view, these 
objects would have detained me on earth. At 
length the film was removed from my mental 
sight, and, surprised at the infatuation which 

had enchained my senses, my soul panted tb be 
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free. 'When the last pangs of expiring nature 
agonized every limb, the visio A of futurity, bright, 
dazzling, glorious, refreshed the fainting spirit. 
I beheld the bed of death surrounded with angels 
who beckoned roe away, and when the last feeble 
struggle unloosed my fetters, oh ! how unutter- 
able was my transport ! What happiness called 
me to the skies ; — what glory surrounded me ! 
Looking back on those who mourned over my 
cold remains, O my loved relatives, I cried, could 
you now behold my felicity ! one little moment 
since, I struggled with death, now I am equal 
to the angels. — Can it be ? but an instant has 
elapsed, since I was feeble, helpless, and suffering; 
I dwelt in darkness and sorrow, now the realms 
of endless light receive me. O how puerile and 
insignificant seem now all earthly occupations 
and cares ! How can such trivial objects interest 
an immortal spirit, though clothed with the clay? 
O happy day of my release, while the terrestrial 
globe remains, where I received my existence. 
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and the seasons perform their course, each year 
will 1 solemnize thee ! 

Swifter than the wind we mounted theaethe- 
real height ; we passed thousands of worlds si- 
milar to thatl had just left, andblazingsuns which 
lightened the vast expanse. With the rapidity of 
thought, we traversed the boundless aether, and 
stood before the presence of Infinite Good- 
ness. Penetrated with awe, I adored the Omni- 
potent. Conscious that so lately I was an impure 
and sinful being, I trembled before the Highest, 
when a voice, — such as the softest harmony never 
equalled, a voice that at once dispelled every, 
doubt, and infused heavenly peace and joy, issu- 
ing from the silver clouds that surrounded the 
throne, pronounced my pardon and acceptance. 
It was the voice of the blessed Jesus ! When 
I ventured to raise mine eyes to His radiant 
countenance, blooming in immortal, uncreated 
beauty, and beaming with ineffable love, O how 
exquisite, how transporting were my sensations ! 
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But What language can describe the affection of 
separatespirits towards Him wbo purchased their 
saltation with his blood; who to deliver them from 
endless woe, clothed Himself with mortality! and 
expired in torture and ignominy ? It is not such 
love as that of children to a parent* for they know 
ft not ; it is not the love of brethren* for they 
feel it not ; it is not the affection of lovers* for 
that is grovelling atad impure. It is a sentiment 
which pervades the soul, a pure and holy flame, 
that biiths With unabated vigour, and fills it with 
exquisite* ravishing delight. But why do I 
attempt to describe what no mortal being can 
comprehend* so different is every thought and. 
sentiment from those of men? HoW ignorant 
are the inhabitants of the earth* bow confined 
all their Conceptions and most enlightened ideas I 
Could a mortal behold the glory of Heaven* and 
live* he would say*, that the most enlightened 
sages your world ever produced, were more ig«- 
fiorant than children ; for even the soula of 
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new-born babes** in' orie hour acquire more kriow- 
ledge, than Was ever given to the wisest and 
oldest among mem What was formerly incom- 
prehensible and inscrutable, appears now clehr 
mid easily understood. The mysteries of the 
Holy Trinity, and the existence of an all-power- 
ful Bring—* -who had no beginning, are now 
rewealed to me ; but no words to be found on 
earth, can instruct you in those sacred truths 
thelanguageof heaven can alone reveal them. In 
our sight, your world is but as a grain of sand on 
the sea shore, of little note in the grand scale of 
the universe ; but the eye of Omnipotence be- 
holds with complacency tWe meanest object in 
the immensity of space. I have visited all the 
planetary worlds, many of which are so far re- 
moved from your system, that ho learned re- 
searches will ever discover them. I have beheld 
all the wonders of the creation, but all are insig- 
nificant compared to the heaven where dwell- 
eth the Most High ! 
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I have seen the great and wise men of all ages, 
whose lives have entitled them to the rewards of 
piety and virtue* What was my delight at first 
beholding the venerable patriarchs recorded in 
holy writ ! I have seen our primeval parents, 
who, holy and innocent, came from the creating 
hand of the Most High; confirmed in purity and 
established infelicity, they feel no more the heart- 
rending pangs of remorse, for the fatal conse- 
quences their crime entailed on their descendants; 
but, as parentalloveoften induces them to visit the 
earth, they behold with sorrow, (which even 
happy spirits can feel towards those who are dear 
to them,) the vices and consequent misery of 
their posterity, and with a feeling of self-reproach 
and regret, return to their destined home, where 
every pensive thought is forgotten, and care can 
never dwell. 

I dare say from thefaint description which I have 
been able to give, you long for the period of 
emancipation, that you may become a partaker 
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of the felicity to be found only here. Your release 
is not very far distant ; two short years will yet 
pass away before you leave the dark and cheer- 
less planet that now sustains you. Examine 
then your heart, for pure must be the soul, that 
would dwell in the presence of perfect purity ; 
and though the world calls you good and virtu- 
ous, there are many errors to be atoned for, many 
faults to be corrected, ere you can enjoy the bliss 
of immortals. The Omnipotent seethnot as man 
seeth; the inmostthoughts of the heart are known 
to Him. Prepare then to appear before His 
awful tribunal, that when death approaches, he 
may find you armed with the shield of righteous- 
ness, ready to obey the summons with faith and 
resignation. 
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LETTER III. 

to a Lady from her deceased sister. 

Be not dismayed, my ever dearest Evelina, 
the friend and companion of all my earthly hopes 
and enjoyments, the soother and consoler of my 
afflictions while on earth. Thy lessons, imprint- 
ed on my heart, and enforced by thy pious ex- 
ample, ennobled my sentiments, and fitted me 
for the society of heaven. I have been an un- 
seen witness of thy grief for my early fate; 
be comforted, my beloved sister, in the assur- 
ance that I am happy beyond all that mortal 
imagination can form; my bliss is secured 
beyond the possibility ot a change. Reflect, that 
had my care-worn frame survived a few years 
longer, a sorrowful monotony of days, weeks, and 

months, was all that remained to my view. My 

\ 
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fondest hopes destroyed, as the tender blossom 
is blasted by the north wind; a prey to an in- 
curable melancholy, the sport of bitter recollec- 
tions, to my anxious friends, even to you, my 
Evelina, I would have become an insupporta- 
ble burden. Join then with me, in thanking 
the Supreme Disposer of events, that he h$th 
called me from affliction to endless felicity — from 
mourning and regret, to the fulness of bliss. 
Here sorrow is remembered no longer, and 
memory ceases to agonize ; all is light, life, and 
joy, nor in this world of bliss has grief power to 
wound. 

You well remember the cause of my swift 
decay ; to you every sentiment of my heart was 
laid open. When our lamented parents were 
summoned from the earth, they committed me 
to your affectionate care, and joining our hands, 
exhorted us to employ our lives in the advance- 
ment of each other’s happiness. When they 
were laid in the grave we were inconsolable; 
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my constitution, always delicate, bad well nigh 
yielded to the shock : then exerting yourself to 
conquer your own feelings, you enabled me tp 
overcome the acute pangs of remembrance. 
Though only five years my senior, you supplied 
to me the plaqe of both parents, and instilled into 
my heart, lessons of religion and virtue, which, 
taking deep root, finally insured me a reception 
into the mansions of the just. 

We became tranquil and happy, we wished 
for nothing more than the certainty of spending 
our lives together,— our wish was fulfilled. 
When you plighted your vows to the chosen of 
your heart, I became an inmate with you, and 
continued to enjoy the same matchless affection 
which had hitherto been the delight and solace 
of my life. — Our felicity was too supreme for 
the lot of mortals; had it continued, we had 
probably forgotten the beneficent hand that 
bestowed it: Heaven, therefore, in its infinite 
mercy, saw the danger and removed the snare. 
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Morktio bad been our companion from child* 
hood ; he assisted me in my studies, and in the 
absence of my tutor frequently supplied his place 
as my instructor. You know the result; an 
attachment, pure and lasting as it was ardent, 
united our hearts, and bound them with the 
strongest ties of lore. Ere scarce I knew the 
meaning of the words* Horatio called me his 
wife* and I delighted on bestowing on him the 
title of husband : you beheld our mutual affec- 
tion and approved it. When he went abroad 
to take possession of the property of his deceas- 
ed unclk, in your presence we plighted vows of 
constancy, and swore to sanctify the union of 
our hearts, by joining our hands immediately on 
his return. Alas ! our promised happiness was 
destined only to be viewed at distance ! His 
return, so ardently wished, so fondly expected, 
was to me the mandate which cut off my dearest 
hopes, and doomed me in the spring-time of 
life to an early grave. Unlooked-for circum- 
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stances detained him longer than *as expected ; 
the pernicious climate preyed on his constitution, 
but hoping that the cheering breeae of his native 
land would restore hfrn to health, in his letter* 
he forebore to mention his indisposition, mid 
only expressed the happiness he expected in a 
re- union; How vibrated every nerve in fond 
expectation, when the arrival of the fleet was 
announced; and how cruelly were my hopes 
dashed to the ground, on beholding him carried 
in, pale, emaciated, and deathlike !— The 
shock was more than electric ! I would have 
fainted, but despair gave me strength, and 
springing forward, I gassed on him in silent a* 
gony. Raising his bead with difficulty, he fixed 
his glassy eyes upon me, and extended his feeble 
arms; I sunk into them: he faintly uttered, 
“ Sophia, farewell !” and straining me to his 
bosom with the grasp of death, breathed out his 
soul ! — You tore me forcibly from the much- 
loved corpse ; I was not delirious, my grief was 
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silent, bat deeply rooted. I complained not, for 
I felt that I would soon again behold my beloved 
Horatio. 

Your affectionate cares were again exerted to 
rescue me from the tomb ; but nature had done 
her utmost, and the grave of my soul’s husband 
was opened to receive me. 

O Evelina, how shall 1 describe the overwhelm- 
ing bliss which burst upon me at my soul’s e- 
mancipadon. ! The first object that met my won- 
dering sight was Horatio, not as I last beheld 
him, in the agonies of death, but blooming in 
immortal youth! The most ravishing melody 
poured from gblden harps, joined by the voices 
of angels, welcomed me to the skies. Our pa- 
rents met me with songs of joy ; I was conducted 
to the third heaven, into the presence of the 
Most High. Here all is unutterable: I dare 
not, if you could understand, reveal more. One 
day you and your beloved partner will share 
with me the joys of heaven. The innocence 
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and virtue of your lives* with your humble faithy 
secure this for you. 

I have been permitted this indulgence* in 
order to soothe your immoderate grief for my 
death i accept* then* thankfully* the consolation 

sent you from heaven; recollect this is no common 
epistle from a fellow-mortal ; mourn me then no 
longer as dead; ah! I have never lived till now ! 

Adieu, my beloved Evelina! yet a little longer* 
and the darkness will be dispelled, and the veil 
will be raised, which divide eternity from time* 
Till then, wishing you the best of blessings on 
earth, and an easy entrance into immortality, — - 
farewell* 
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LETTER IV. 

TO LADY FROM HER DECEASED DAUGHTER. 

In the abodes of the blessed, encompassed 
with never-ending delights, and possessing all 
that can gratify an immortal soul, to thee, my 
beloved mother, remembrance fondly recurs. 
Thy immoderate grief for my untimely death, 
has induced me to offer this consolation from 
the mansions of the just. Yes, my ever dear, 
my still respected and venerable parent, not 
even the joys of heaven, though far, far surpass- 
ing the most brilliant idea that mortal imagine 
ation can form, will ever erase thy loved image. 
I am often by thy side; I listen to thy fond 
complaints, and when you lament me as dead, 
I am more with you than while on earth. A 
party of pleasure, a journey to the country, and 
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many unavoidable occurences, then intervened 
to separate us, but now nothing can divide us ; 
swift as thought the disembodied spirit can pe- 
netrate from far beyond the sun and stars, to the 
inmost recesses of earthly abodes. You hesitat- 
ed not in granting me permission to go to India, 
to him who had received my early vows, yet 
when the account of his supposed death withered 
my prime, and cropped the flower of my youth, 
you repined at yielding me to my God and Re- 
deemer. O grieve not for my death ; in heaven 
only is there real life, Did you know with what 
piijf immortals behold the inhabitants of the 
earth, with what surprise view their frivolous 
pursuits, instead of grieving for me, you would 
rejoice at my felicity, and long for the period 
which would free you from every earthly tie, 
and fit you for the society of heaven, 

O my mother, in vain vrouLd I attempt to 
Convey some faint idea of Paradise, for language 
fails ! The glory and majesty of the heavenly 
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powers* can neither be imagined nor described* 
At my release from the earth, a scene more ra* 
vishing than can possibly be conceived, met my 
astonished sight I Instead of struggling with the 
pangs of dissolution, I felt myself suddenly en- 
dowed with agility and vigour inexpressible* I 
was impatient to offer up my feeble tribute of 
gratitude to Him who bestowed on me faculties* 
capable of the bliss which encompassed me.«r- 
Enraptured I joined the choir of angels and spi- 
rits of the just made perfect: more I am not per- 
mitted to reveal* but let this suffice to reconcile 
thee to the dispensations of Providence. Often 
2 reflect with astpftkhment on the infatuation, 
of mortals, ignorant of futurity* or viewing it 
only* “as through ft glass darkly,” the summit 
of their desires is directed to the things of the 
earth, which* when attained, they a ft best eh joy 
but a few years. Their wishes extend only to' 
she society of a few fellow-ntoPtaier bene ween* 
jwy the friendship and affection* of the wise and 
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good of all ages since the commencement of the 
world. Here we are possessed of joy inexhaus- 
tible, emanating from the immediate presence 
of the Divinity. Here the forlorn beggar is 
surrotuided with glory and honour, while the 
proud potentate is rejected. 

After having viewed all the wonders of hea- 
ven, an angel conducted me to the gate of hell; 
shrieks, groans, and blasphemies, resounded from 
the dreadful cavern. This place of unutterable 
horror, of “ weeping and gnashing of teeth,” I 
will not, I cannot attempt to describe. I beheld 
with pity the concourse of wretched spirits, 
whose aerial frames were not proof against the 
subtilty of the flames, and gave gloiy to God for 
having preserved roe, by the power of his grace, 
from misery like theirs. I reflected, that had 
my life been prolonged a few years, numberless 
temptations might have drawn me from the ways 
of righteousness, and plunged me into an abyss 
of never-ending woe ! Of all earthly beings, none 
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fenjoyed a brighter prospect of happiness, and 
who could promise that my heart would remain 
uncorrupted? Deluded by the phantom which 
glided before me, I might have desired too much 
the continuance of sublunary enjoyments ; might 
have closed mine eyes against the prospect of a 
world to come, and repined at the shortness of 
life. I was interrupted in the midst of these 
reflections, by a voice calling upon me ; I look- 
ed, and beheld with surprise thy once loved 
friend Araminta, who left the earth a few months 
before my dissolution. “Approach her,” said 
my angelic guide, “ and listen with attention.” 
I obeyed, and expressed my astonishment at 
beholding her there;— she who was loved by 
the old, and reverenced by the young ; whose 
piety and charity were almost proverbial ; whom 
divines heard with admiration, and whose name 
the breath of calumny never tainted. “ Alas !” 
said she* “ the world never knew me : my piety 
was only assumed, and my charitable acts wei;e 
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spread before the world to dazzle and allure. 
My humility "was only a cloak, for In reality 
I was proud and arrogant. I said in my heart, 
4 Lord, I thank Thee that I am not as otliers 
are,' and my state was more pitiable than that 
of the worst of sinners. Far from concealing 
fVom the left hand the works of the right, I gave 
no alms in private ; I have turned the poor and 
needy from my door, because no one was by to 
witness my munificence. I constantly attended 
divine worship, not to amend my heart, or to 
incite others by my example to piety, but, like 
a depraved guilty wretch, to conceal my real 
self in the sacred garb of religion. The felicity 
of my friends always brought a pang to my heart. 
I beheld with envy thy blooming youth and 
beauty. Thy approaching union filled me with 
anguish, and I was meditating means to prevent 
it, when the approach of death put m end to my 
* schemes and completed my ruin. On ray death- 
bed the same infatuation attended me; I con- 
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ceived that the good I had done would be my 
passport to the bliss of the just ; but the dread- 
ful moment arrived, and with it woe eternal. 
Now, you receive the reward of innocence and 
virtue ; / of hypocrisy and deceit.” This sad 
account filled me with horror, when my com- 
paniili said, “ You see the doom of that wretch- 
fed spirit ; bad she not foolishly and onthankfully 
abused the mercies of God, and left undone the 
work for which she was created, but performed 
her duty unfeignedly and cheerfully, not hypocri- 
tically nor vauntingly, she bad appeared before 
her Judge with confidence and hope, and been 
received into the mansions of the blessed.” 

O my mother,— by contrasting the difference 
of our states, learn to bow with humble submis- 
sion to the will of the Eternal ; await with faith 
and resignation the time when we shall meet in 
the everlasting kingdom, never more to separate. 
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ged with exultation: to the abode of devils* there 
to dwell for countlessages, amid scorchingflames, 
the shrieks and blasphemies of the damned, and 
its own wnavafted remorse. Dost thou not feel 
the force of this picture ? I know thou dent. 
Beware, then, employ the time allotted thee, in 
repentance and reformation ; by repairing thy 
crime* and. fulfilling the duties of life with pious 
care, study to obtain that inward peace which 
flows from an approving conscience, and a well- 
grounded hope of heaven. 

Fernando l ours was no common affection ; 
it was the gentle endearing sympathy of kindred 
minds, united by the strong bond of esteem, aqd 
animated by the same pursuits. We looked for 
happiness ia this world, buit we also undrew the 
curtain and viewed the scene. beyond it; ouc 
final wishes Were directed to another oxxl a bet- 
ter world,; to dee hope of partaking Ms joys to- 
gether.. It was not passion* it had religion and 
virtue for its source; those were the tibs which 
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united our hearts. Living in the same Tillage, 
we distinguished each other, not /or outward 
charms alone, hut tbe mental beauties vhicb each 
fondly imagined the other possessed. Bat dost 
t$KMi not remember, Fernando, the period and 
circumstance which put it beyond the power of 
fate itself to disunite our hearts? One of the days 
which the church has wisely appointed .for the 
commemoration of the death of onr blessed. Sa~ 
noun for the deliverance of wnoer^,. we. knelt to- 
gether at the holy altar ; our prayers .ascended 
at .the same instant to the throne of grace : each 
felt actuated by a divine enthusiasm j the world 
receded from our view, and we already felt our- 
selves partakers of the bliss of the just.. Faith, 
and the sublime spirit of religion, strengthened 
our souls, and inspired the hope that , our pe- 
titions would be accepted by the God of tbe u- 
niverse, through the mediation of the blessed 
Jesus. 

I recollect the last conversation we had to- 
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ful am I to the Giver of all goodness, that He 
has created us for each other ; but, oh 1 should 
death tear thee from me, what would remain for 
me on earth ? A solitary wanderer in this busy 
world, life would be a burden too heavy for me 
to bear ; or what, if I were summoned to the 
tomb, would be thy consolation ? 44 We would 
meet again in heaven,” I replied ; 44 we are but 
pilgrims here ; our union would not be dissolved 
by death : The departed spirit, although invisi- 
ble, would hover around her mate. She would 
fondly watch the object who on earth shared a- 
Hke her joys and cares, with whom her happiest 
days were spent, and from whom, when re-unit- 
ed in that blessed country, where sorrow will be 
no more, no vicissitudes of time or chance will 
ever be able to separate her.” Fernando, let this 
be thy consolation, and indulge no longer a fruit- 
less sorrow ; humble thyself before the footstool of 
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the Most High, and in deep contrition confess 
thy guilt 

A well-spent life, and sincere repentance for 
thy intended crime, will, through the mediation 
of our Redeemer, wash away thy fttains. Study 
so to live, that thou mayst obtain the approbation 
of Heaven ; much is required of thee, for much 
is in thy power. Contribute to the happiness 
of thy fellow-mortals ; thou canst make the hearts 
of the widow and the orphan to sing for joy. 
So, even on earth thou shalt know happiness » 
and when thy course is finished, and the shadows 
fly away, thou wilt sleep in Jesus, and awake 
life eternal. 
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LETTER VI. 

FROM AN AFRICAN SLAVE TO HIS WIFE. 

Far from the abodes of mortality my eve* 
beloved Morna, the once afflicted and grief-woni 
Azid rests in quiet front his sorrows. litre the 
victim of inhumanity finds refuge from perse* 
cution ; here the master and the slave are equal ; 
tyranny loses bis power; and here alone suffer- 
ing innocence finds redress. I have, uiisfeeti; 
beheld thy tears for my uncertain fate ; grieve 
no longer, Morna ; we trod together a thorny 
path ; I have first reached the end, and for tbee 
also, my suffering, my tender wife, a dwelling 
is prepared in this abode of everlasting bliss. 

Well mayest thou remember, Morna, that 
dreadful day which for ever separated us on 
earth ! Made prisoners by the chance of war, 
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wcf still enjoyed a gleatn of cotnfort while {per- 
mitted to w^ar Our chains together. When 
sold by our conquerors to an European trader, 
my haughty soul, accustomed to Command a 
powerful natiofl, could ill brook the condition 
©fa slate; *twas thou alone calmed my rage, 
and soothed the tempest of my mind ; but; when 
I viewed thy chains, and the evils of futurity 
presented themselves in dreadful array to my 
tortured imagination, the thought unmanned 
mie: I execrated our conquerors, cursed our 
wayward fate, and a thousand times resolved at 
once tb end odr misery and our lives. We were, 
with' my unfortunate subjects* exposed to sale, 
arid purchased by different master*. O Morna ! 
What a stroke was that ! the separation of the 
soul arid body, compared to that dreadful mo- 
ment* is felicity. Although now freed from every 
painful feeling, the recollection of that day is im- 
printed in mly soul to eternity. Thy heart-rend- 
ing shrieks, thy supplicating arms stretched to- 
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Wards me, raised in my breast the frenzy of des- 
pair. I would have released or died with thee, 
but numbers overpowered me; I was secured, 
and carried off impotent — we met no more. 

I had become the property of one whose hu- 
manity towards his slaves, insured their love 
and reverence ; he compassionated my suffer- 
ings, and treated me rather as a son than as his 
slave. He listened with benignity to my tale 
of woe, while a tear on his manly cheek, spake 
at once, the friend and the good man ; he 
made inquiry who was thy master, and on learn- 
ing told me he would purchase thee, as he was 
going to that part of the island in a few days, 
when I should accompany him : I fell at his 
feet, penetrated with delight, admiration, and 
gratitude ! Hope once more dawned in my 
breiast ; I regretted not that I had been a prince 
in Africa — No ! I thought only of again be- 
holding my beloved Morna. Alas ! how short- 
jived are the hopes of mortals. Our master fell 
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suddenly sick, and died in a few hours; the 
tears and heart-felt lamentations of his friends 
and dependents, bore testimony to his worth. 
How changed became my condition ! His heir, 
impatient to possess his immense wealth, and to 
depart for England, ordered a general sale of the 
property, and I found myself a slave indeed. 
The person on whose plantation I now was, far 
from seeking to mitigate, by gentleness and 
compassion, the sufferings of his slaves, caused 
to be inflicted on them every species of cruelty. 
I will not recapitulate the miseries I endured. 
Grief, disappointment, and despair, withered my 
strength, and depressed my spirit ; still I com- 
plained not, and my silence was misinterpreted 
obstinacy, which was an incitement to greater 
severity. One evening I was laid beneath a 
friendly tree, smarting with stripes, and bleed- 
ing at every pore ; in frantic sorrow I called up- 
on death to end my misery ; I raised my arm 
to plunge a dagger into my heart, but the idea 
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that Morna still lived, and a feeble gleam of 
hope that we might meet again, withheld me. 
A thought flashed on my mind, and obstinately 
retained its hold. Surely there was a being 
after death ; the active soul within eould pot 
perish with the body ; man could not be 
co-equal with - the b easts of thte field; were 
reason and understanding given him to 
perish like them ? No ! every surrounding 
object points out the agency of a Being superior 
to this feeble race. Our priests had told us of 
a future state, but I was dissatisfied with their 
doctrines. I had beheld the worship of Euro- 
peans sodifferent fromours; I had acquired peon- 
siderajble knowledge of tlieir language, and bad 
heard of a Redeemer who came into the world 
to save sinners; but I kpew not the meaning of 
the word ; for, although those Christians punc* 
tually went to church at stated times, and per- 
formed every outward ceremony of religion to- 
wards themselves and each other, yet they 
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seemed to consider an Indian unworthy the 
name of man, and rather partaking the nature 
ofbrutes ; seeming to forget that he possesses an 
immortal soul like themselves, and making no 
attempts to instruct him in the knowledge of 
religion, thereby drawing upon their own heads 
the wrath of heaven, by neglecting the most 
important of all duties. The scene was gloomy, 
and calculated for contemplation; high and 
rugged rocks surrounded me; a torrent rushed 
with impetuosity from a precipice, and forming 
itself a passage over the rocks, with hideous roar, 
foaming, pursued its course, fit emblem of the 
tempest within my breast: but when I raised 
mine eyes to the blue expanse of heaven, how 
calm and serene was its aspect ! the active soul 
within ine seemed impatient of its restraints and 
longed to soar te^ond the confines of mortality. 
In' the midst of these reflections, I beheld 'a ve- 
nerable form at some distance ; he saw me, and 
approached with looks ofbenevolence and pity ; 
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he was a white man ; yet, an innate sensation 
compelled me to love and. esteem him. Ad- 
dressing me courteously, he drew from me a 
description of my situation ; at first he seemed 
to participate in my resentment, but by degrees 
he soothed the turbulence of my spirit, and calm- 
ed my rage. He talked of the rewards of vir- 
tue and religion, procured to the just by the 
mediation of the Son of God, who, to save sin- 
ners, suffered a shameful death. My soul hung 
on his words, while he expounded to me the doc- 
trines of the Christian religion. We parted, 
mutually pleased, and appointed a time to meet 
again, when he had so fully instructed me, and 
removed my doubts, that I entreated to be bap- 
tized, which was accordingly done. From that 
period a thorough change took place in my sen- 
timents : I was no longer the haughty African 
prince ; I became humble and tractable ; I 
submitted to my lot with patience and resignar 
ation* and my tormentors, tired of cruelty, or, 
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swayed by my altered manner, ceased to perse- 
cute me; but nature, exhausted, sunk into the 
grave. 

On my deathbed, I was attended by the 
venerable priest, to whom I was indebted for 
the comparative ease I had enjoyed. He 
strengthened and comforted me in the hour of 
dissolution : I felt a presage of bliss unspeakable, 
and the testimony of an approving conscience 
spake peace and tranquillity to my soul. Calm- 
ly my spirit left its mansion, and instantaneously 
the unknown world opened to my view. O 
Morna, how changed was the scene ! What 
rapture awaited the newly disembodied spirit \ 
Heavenly forms, more brilliant and beautiful 
than the sun in his meridian splendour, sur- 

* 

rounded the deathbed of the slave : Myriads of 
angels were waiting to receive his soul ! I was 
instantly clothed with light as with a garment ; 
a crown of glory was placed on my head; un- 
confined as air I floated in the empyrean. Q 
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Morna ! how truly were the lessons of the ve- 
nerable priest realized : Here my Redeemer liv- 
eth ; I have seen him face to face, and here, we 
shall one day meet again. Death* which levels 
alike the tyrant and the slave, will swiftly open 
for thee the portals of everlasting life ; will re- 
lease thee from the. galling chains of slavery, to 
freedom eternal, This I would have told thee, 
this I was permitted to do : even in heaven thy 
loved idea haunted me. I quickly sought thee : 
I viewed thee, my long-lost wifey beheld thy 
sufferings, and sought to mitigate thy woes ; 
then, divesting myself of the seraph’s form, I 
appeared in the one you knew so well. De- 
ceived by the. resemblance, you believed that 
the living Azid stood before you. At first a- 
nazement and joy combating in thy breast, 
chaihed thee to the spot, but seeing I moved 
not, you sprung with frantic eagerness to fly 
into toy arms. Aware of thy attention, I rose 
from the earth, and re-assuming my immortal 
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form, pointed to the skies* and disappeared. 1 
have since often invisibly attended thee: con- 
yioced of my death, you weep and mourn in- 
cessantly. Morns, , incur not the displeasure of 
the Ounaipotent hy repining at his dispensations ; 
but, from the $ublime truths in which thou also 
art instructed, thou mayest draw consolation and 
peace. Hand indeed seemed our lot, and 
gloomy were oqr souls, when torn from all we 
held dear j but through the path of misfortune 
was opr way to eternal life. O Moraa, the time 
will shortly come, when we shall meet in the 
laud of unutterable joy ! A blessed reward for 
our sufferings awaits us in a long eternity 1 O 
could I impart to thee the smallest portion of 
the rapture I felt when released from the clay i 
In one little moment 1 was exalted far above 
the kings of the earth ; in one moment was 
wiser than the most learned philosopher. The 
poor African slave was- clothed with glory and 
honour, while his oppressors were grovelling in 
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the dust ! Yet a very few seasons will pass away 
ere we meet again. We will then think of our 
earthly misery but as an unpleasant dream, 
which vanishes before the light, and leaves 
scarce a trace on the imagination. We will 
visit our country from whence we were torn; 
we will behold our much-loved relatives, and, 
while they bemoan our loss, we will say, we live, 
we are happy, a blessed eternity is ours. Crowns 
and sceptres we view with contempt : You are 
among the dead,— ye walk in the valley of the 
shadow of death : We know no sorrow, we 
feel no care; in the presence of God we dwell, 
— HE is our never-failing source of bliss ! 
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LETTER VII. 

FROM THE MISERABLE RODOLPHO TO HIS SISTER. 

From the abyss of woe and torment, tby 
wretched brother, O Jacintha! has obtained 
permission, in mercy to thee, to give thee warn- 
ing by his dreadful doom, and to snatch thee 
from the gulph of predition, on the margin of 
which thou art already tottering, and seest not 
the awful chasm below ! Sister, once beloved, 
and still remembered with regret and anguish 9 
companion of my untutored childhood, and of 
my maturer age, oh ! take heed and escape, 
while thou canst, from this place of horror ! 

It was I who poisoned thy yet spotless mind, 
and instilled the pernicious maxims which prov- 
ed die overthrow of thy principles, and led thee 
into a labyrinth of iniquity, the mazy windings 
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of which thou couldst not escape. I will re* 
trace the various scenes of life we have together 
encountered, and recal to thy memory the causes 
of our ruin. 

Our pious and exemplary mother, you well 
know, died, while we were yet incapable of es- 
timating her worth, or descerning the loss we 
sustained. We wept, indeed, and grieved, but 
were not suffered to indulge our borrow; wg 
were taken from thechamber of death to scenes 
of revelry. Our father loved riotous pleasures, 
his days and nights were spent in drunkenness 
and noisy mirth; with such dispositions, his 
children could not occupy much of his care, or, 
if a casual feeling of nature warmed his breast, 
it was only shewn by permitting us td view his y 
habits of dissipation and irregularity. Accus- 
tomed to associate only with the most depraved 
of the human species, vice became familiar to 
us, and, unrestrained by religion, we had no 
difficulty in overcoming the prejudices which 
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reason implants in every breast. Hardened in 
iniquity, I formed a more atrocious and dia- 
bolical plan of wickedness than we had yet at- 
tempted, — a plan which fixed my eternal doom 1 
It was to poison that father who was so litde 
worthy of our affection, and obtain possession 
of his immense wealth ; but when I made you 
acquainted with my design, you shuddered with 
hprror, and conjured me to drop the dreadful 
idea. Attributing your refusal to timidity, I 
resolved myself to be the sole perpetrator of 
the horrid deed, which I accordingly accom- 
plished, nor was the cause of his sudden disso- 
lution ever suspected; but, though concealed 
from mortals, the omniscient God beheld the 
crime, and his just vengeance quickly over- 
took me. Our father was hated by all ranks, 
and each rejoiced in the event as fortunate. It 
was then the pangs of guilt shook my agonized 
frame, when I heard, in the imprecations la- 
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vished upon his memory, what would one day be 
poured on my own* 

You at first reproached me bitterly with the 
crime I had committed, but conscience soon 
became tranquil, or rather we forced that un- 
erring monitor to be still. Intoxicated with 
the splendor that surrounded us, and the ho- 
mage we every where met, (which worldings 
never fail to pay the wealthy and powerful) we 
plunged headlong into every species of vice. 
The veil was soon rent ; the world viewed us 
as we were, the virtuous shunned us, and those 
whom interested views incited to court our 
society, in private despised and abhorred us. 
We felt our situation, and reviled each other 
as the cause. Our affection was converted into 
the most rancorous hatred, and we fled from 
each other, as from the eye of a basilisk. 

You know the cause of my untimely death. 
I had insulted the wife of a gentleman, who 
demanded satisfaction from me; we met, and 
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he was victorious: he instantly fled, and I, 
whose word was so lately obeyed as a law, and 
whose frown made my vassals tremble, was left 
to perish unheeded and unmourned ! I had for 
some time writhed in agony, when a country- 
man passed, and saw my state with compassion ; 
he alighted to my assistance, and poured some 
water into my parched lips : I had just time to 
tell him my name, and the circumstances of my 
situation, when the cold hand of death, which 
was before heavy upon my heart, compelled 
roy terrified spirit to quit its mansion. Oh ! 
what pangs in the moment of dissolution ago- 
nised my soul I But, when freed from her clay 
tenement,— O God I Jacintha, my sister,— 
mayest thou escape my dreadful fate ! Fiends of 
darkness were watching to seize the scarcely dis- 
embodied spirit. Vain was the attempt to escape. 
The angel of justice, severe in awful beauty, ap- 
proached ; in his hand flamed the sword with 
which he expelled our primeval parents from fa*; 
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radise ; by an irresistible impulse, 1 was coni* 
pelled to follow him to the presence of the 
Redeemer of mankind, but to me inexorable 
Judge ! The effulgence of his glory, which to 
the just imparts a portion of his majesty, and 
fills them with delight, was, to the spirit clogged 
with iniquity, a source of confusion and woe. 
The awful sentence, — 44 iJeparc into everlasting 
fire !” still vibrates in my ear. At that dread 
mandate, I was dragged with exultations to the 
gulph of perdition. Ere the infernal portals 
closed upon me, I cast a look towards the man- 
sions of the just, those scenes of felicity once 
in my power to attain; I beheld the Most 
High on the throne of heaven. 1 heard the 
melody of golden harps, and celestial songs, 
poured forth in adoration of the Great Creator, 
but I was lost for ever 1 In this place of horror 
and unspeakable woe, the abode of devils and of 
the damned, must I dwell for a long eternity 1 
Your world shall be dissolved, the sun, moon, 
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and stars, shall pass* away, but time and im- 
measurable ages will flow, and bring to the 
wretched spirit no relief. Blasphemies and 
mutual revilings add keenness to the flames, 
which can never consume the miserable victim. 
O Jacintha ! what were my sensations when 
here I recognised my father : what poignancy 
it added to the gnawing remorse which will 
lor ever prey upon me ! but, alas ! there is no 
repentance beyond the grave. 

O Jacintha ! be warned by my dreadful doom. 
Atone, by unfeigned repentance, for the evils 
of thy past life; it is not yet too late to depre- 
cate the divine wrath : in solitude and devotion 
spend the remainder of thy days ; so shalt thou 
escape the punishment that awaits thee. So 
shall tby soul be fitted for the joys of heaven, 

and dwell for ever in the abodes of angels and 

• . 

of the just made perfect, and purified from guilt, 
thou wilt never know the misery of the wretched 

RQDOLPHO. 
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LETTER VIII. 

FROM SYLVIA, IN THE CELESTIAL REGIONS, TO 
HENRY, HER PERFIDIOUS LOVER ON EARTH. 

Well mayest thou tremble, Henry ! well 
mayest thou shudder in dismay at these well 
known characters ! She whose early bloom was 
nipt in the bud by thy artifices, whose tender 
years could not guard her from the snares of 
the seducer, now addresseth thee from the 
tomb. The lonely inhabitant of the grave, ad- 
monisheth the man to whom she owed her ruin. 
Yet, Henry, although the frail mansion mould- 
ers in its kindred dust, its immortal tenant has 

reached that peaceful shore, where resentment 
• 

is lost in eternal felicity ; where injustice and 
ignominy cannot enter; where the repentant 
and contrite sinner is made whole: but even 
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in this abode of endless bliss, remembrance, 
which no longer carries with it the painful and 
corrosive sting of conscious guilt, turns to him, 
by whose perfidy I was destined in the spring- 
time of live to an early grave. Memory fondly 
recals the time, when Henry was to my youth- 
ful heart dearer than existence. Alas ! I ven- 
tured upon the great ocean of life in a slender 
bark, — a tempest arose, and I was lost ! Re- 
ceive, with humility and gratitude, the warning 
from the tomb. Once Sylvia could arrest thy 
haughty soul in its career, and turn the tempest 
of the passions to gentleness and peace ; shall 
not the voice of the dead arouse thy faculties 
to attention, and awake thee to a sense of dan- 
ger ? Repent ere the day of grace be past, and 
thou hast no longer a choice; dreadful is the 
precipice on which thou standest ; death already 
raiseth his scythe over thy head, and in the 
grave there is no repentance. 

Reflect what various arts, what soft pcrsua- 
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sions, were employed to work my overthrow ; 
too fatally they succeeded ; my heart, though 
pure as the breath of heaven, and chaste as 
the mountain 6now, was not proof against them* 
When my only remaining parent paid the great 
debt of nature, and committed me to the cure 
and guidance of his sister, he then foresaw not 
the evils that threatened me; he imagined only 
in her, the friend of the heljpless orphan, the 
protectress of his forlorn child, and with gra* 
titude I clung to her, as the support of my 
youth, and solace of my afflictions. How cruelly 
was I disappointed I Instead of the tender cares 
of a parent, harshness and severity chilled my 
hopes, and stern authority blasted my opening 
prospects. To this, Henry, you owed your 
triumph, and the conquest of a broken heart 
was long before secured. You deluded me 
with specious promises; you dared to insult 
the Majesty of Heaven, by invoking Him to 
witness your vows of honourable love. Driv- 
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en at length to despair by constant ill treatment, 
in an evil hour I consented to quit my unfeeling 
relative, and place myself under your protect 
lion. Fatal determination ! better had I pe* 
fished, or been a prey to the utmost malignity 
of fortune, for all troubles are comparatively 
light, while innocence and internal rectitude re- 
tain their place. 

You know the manner of my death, but are 
ignorant that I myself, actuated by remorse, 
inflicted the fatal blow. It was supposed, when 
I was discovered in the wood, weltering in my 
blood, that I had been attacked by banditti, 
and as I continued speechless, my silence fa- 
voured the opinion, but could not hide from 
myself the consequences of a long eternity to 
the dreadful crime of suicide. But, ever blessed 
be the Creator and Ruler . of all things I al- 
though I languished, time was given me to 
atone, by sincere and bitter repentance, for 
the outrage I had committed against his laws. 

i 
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Had I perished instantly, how dreadful now 
had been my condition ! O Henry ! could you 
form the most distant idea of the mental tor- 
tures I endured, in the dreadfhl interval from 
the time when I inflicted the fatal blow, to the 
release of my soul, you would acknowledge the 
power of God, and sue for mercy and forgive- 
ness, The prospect of eternity, followed up 
with everlasting misery, continually presented 
itself to my terrified imagination! Fiends of 
hell seemed watching to seize the guilty spirit 
Sulphureous flames seemed to fill the apartment, 
and the groans of condemned sinners and 
shouts of infernal triumph vibrated on my ear, 
Methought I already heard the awful mandate 
of the Redeemer, <c Depart, ye wicked, into 
everlasting fire !” At length the dreadful, the 
agonizing moment came, which was to separate 
me for ever from every earthly tie ! How loath 
was the dismayed trembler to quit its dwelling, 
and fondly cherished companion ! How did it 
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straggle to maintain its bold I hut a powerful 
hand compelled it to depart, and with horror, 
which may be in some degree imagined! but 
neyer described, I lost sight of all sublunary 
things, and with the emotions of terror still 
quivering my serial frame, opened my spiritual 
sight on that unknown world, which a mortal 
can never behold. — Wbat a blessed surprise 
awaited me I The angel of death, no longer 
appeared arrayed in terror, but, clothed in ra- 
diant light, welcomed me to the mansions of 
the just. Thousands of glprious forms sur- 
rounded me, -attuning their melodious voices 
to the sound of golden harps, which swelled in 
the divine chorus. A form, more brilliant and 
beautiful than the noontide sun, told me, that 
my unfeigned repentance bad washed away my 
guilt, and I was to be henceforward, and for 
ever, a beatified spirit. Gratitude to the bles- 
sed Son of God then employed every sentiment 
I leaned on the bosom of the angel who deign? 
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ed to address & once sinful being, and pound 
forth the rapturous, effusions of my new-born joy. 

I dare not reveal the mysteries of this glo- 
rious place ; my felicity is indescribable. I 
cannot form an idea of happiness more perfect 
than what I at present enjoy ; yet, I am inform- 
ed my bliss would have been doubled, had I 
not committed a dreadful outrage against the 
divine laws: my wishes, however, are satisfied, 
for^ as in heaven there are many mansions, or 
degrees of happiness, the capacity of each spirit 
is suited to its allotted state. 

O Henry ! allay, while yet thou mayest, the 
ire of an offended God ! Thou knowest not 
the dreadful punishments which await the 
wicked. Reflect, thy days are numbered 1 the 
angel of death has marked thee for his prey ; 
oh ! let him not also destroy thy immortal 
soul ! Quit speedily the paths of vice in which 
thou art straying. Ah ! sure the seeds of vir- 
tue and honour, (that honour you once so 
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highly prized) are not quite eradicated in thy 
breast No! I am convinced they are not; 
for often, in the dead of night, when weary 
mortals are wrapped in sleep, I behold thee 
stretched on thy couch, restless and miserable ; 
when all nature, besides, tastes the sweets of re- 
pose, conscience speaks to thy heart. The still 
small voice, whose murmurs are silenced by 
intemperrfbce, then thunders in thine ears* 
You call upon the injured Sylvia; in floods of 
tears you bewail her loss; you speak to her, 
she hears you, but dares not reply ; she beholds 
you face to face, but, withput some special pur- 
pose, the Almighty permits not departed spirits 
to manifest themselves to mortals. 

On a due attention to this, depends your 
fate in eternity ! When stretched on the bed 
of death, think, ah ! thihk, what horrors will 
seize your soul, if you reject this warning ! 
Your conscience will prove a dreadful tormen- 
tor. A review of your crimes will be as a dag- 
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get to your heart. Just entering Into a state 
unknown ; an awful, vast eternity before you I 
—no Mediator to receive you,— only an in- 
censed Judge and dreadful tribunal.— May you, 
by repentance, avoid the doom of the wicked ! 
May your purified soul be received into the 
celestial paradise, 

When I should hail you to those blissful plains, 
Where purest love in full perfection reigns ! 
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LETTER IX, 
from a son to his father. 


I am permitted, O my father ! to address 
thee from the blest abodes of immortality ; for 
thee the dread curtain is undrawn, which cuts 
off communion between departed spirits and 
their late fellow mortals. I am permitted to 
warn thee of the fatal consequences of thy per- 
nicious courses. Reflect, ere it be too late; 
repent, ere the sand of life is run. Many are 
the sins which cry for vengeance on thy head ; 
here they are all laid open, thy secret crimes, 
thy inmost thoughts are registered ! Oh ! then, 
for thy soul’s sake, make speedy atonement for 
past offences.— You well know that anguish for 
my father’s crimes, was the cause of my prema- 
ture decay : ah ! how little did I then conceive 
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the full extent of them 1 Little did I imagine, 
while I beheld rapine and injustice mark his 
course, that crimes of a deeper dye, committed 
in secret, were hid from my view ! Listen with 
attention to the admonitions of the dead ; re- 
ject not the warning sent thee from the grave* 

Behold, bow futile is the policy of the wick- 
ed ! Thou wert thyself the dark assassin, that 
no associate in thy crime might be able to dis- 
cover it ; and you supposed the deed unknown 
to all 1 From mortals it was hid, but the eye 
of Omnipotence beheld it, and angels ceased 
their melodious songs, in sorrow for the guilt 
of man* 

Delay not repentance, for great and mani- 
fold are thy transgressions, and the awful sword 
of the exterminator is suspended over thy head ; 
soon will it descend, and, (if thou rejectest this 
warning), hurl thee to perdition ! The wrath 
of an offended God, mighty in power, terrible 
in majesty, will ere long overtake thee; nor 
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wittkis ire be af^eaprid, tidtfethoddesbohi of 
his vengeance over wh elm thee, Endeavour, 
by bamble prayer sod aUpphcstiod before, the 
dtwme of grace, to atona ft# thy crimes. Trust 
no* the fatiarioos prospect «fadaatfcb>d**pesrf« 
■pee; thousands of wretched sinners ham 1»6en 
lost by delay I Death may come without war** 
big, and snatch thee, in the full career of vibe, 
from the possibility of atonement. Say mat* 
re-sronaow I mu keheht) to An perhaps 
hwqowow may never aarfise. 

Defer not- then a qatttr of each inflate} 
everlasting iroportaaee. On what a felepdefc 
thread, a moment of tftne, hangs yonr great 
eternal all 1 By sincere add aafeigMd tepartk 
ttee, yon will be cleansed: from afl yamr itofe 
4*Htat. When released fiosn the body, you* 
spirit, which k now clogged by sin and 
Imparity, will be free and nanoadned. as>ahy 
and, robed in glory, will soar, swift' aa thought, 
through realms unknown ? and passing suns 
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and. 'worlds innumerable* the gates of the 
celestial paradise will be opened to receive 
yon, vr that blest abode* 1 where sin and death 
sre. known no j more; where sorrow and pain 
shall cease* and holiness and joy for ever dwell. 

■ With such happiness placed within thy 
reach, wilt' . thou persevere in the works ' of 
iniquity ? - Wilt thou reject the solemn warning 
of the dead, whilst thou art tottering on life’s 
narrow verge, suspended over the abyss of 
eternal woe? I have prayed, I will still pray 
to the: Sovereign Judge for tby repentance. 
Join, O my. father 1 join with me in imploring 
far thyself mercy and forgiveness ; If thou art 
sincere, we shall . be heard. •. The merciful 
Saviour will not reject the penitent sinner; 
so shalt' thou escape the merited punishment 
of thy crimes in that doleful region where, 
darkness and woe perpetual dwell ; . that gloomy 
kingdom where 
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That comes to all, but torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery dduga fed 
With ever-burning sulphur unconsum’d, 
Such place eternal justice has prepar’d. - 
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LETTEft X. 

JR<M A WOT MB TO HE* MfOltSE 

To watch thee with a guardian angel’s care, 
affection often calls me from the aethereal 
heights. With joy unspeakable, I behold 
thee follow the path of goodness. — When 
morning and evening, on bended knees, you 
address the Omnipotent in fervent prayer, I 
there, by thy side, join my petitions tp thine; 
together they ascend to the throne of mercy, 
and the Eternal deigns to hear them. I have 
obtained permission to counsel and guide thee; 
I h*ve heard thy tender complaints, that thou 
art deprived of the protecting care of a mother, 
in the time of perplexity and doubt. Ah I 
thou hast still a mother, who watches thee 
with anxious fondness. 1 am not visible to 
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thee; tile divine laws forbid it, bit darkne** 
bieke time not &om *»e, doors or wafts areoo 
imj»e(#rt»ent «> ia dis^mfoedfedrpirrt* tind though 
incapable of rTOwforfone, I eympatiiM* with 
♦beeiurll thy pleasures end ;#owow$, m when 
on earth, 1 <jbsme, however, font of yoyr 
-conduct with •cpnoewj, though it proceed* P«Jt 
fnom deprayky, hot fr<HP youthfuUneaiperjeaee. 
1. haste witnessed the commencement and .jhbv 
*gmm of your ooqnslnteuee with Valerius? hr 
expressed an attachment for you, and* to you 
supposed, dcorit could .not dweH in a «wl 
clothed with «uch a form, or perfidy be veiled 
hjr b countenance apparently beaming with 
benevolence and truth, you concluded that hit 
miad -was pure and spotless ae your own. 
When be entreated you to become bis wife, 
with much propriety you referred him to your 

father, but Lord routed his eoosent, 

and commanded you to see your lover no 
morse. You grifwd and wept. W¥»wiugly, 
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•end, by the assistance of your attendant, he 
procured an interview with you;' after much 
hesitation, you consented to elope with him, 
and this evening he will return to carry yon 
with him. Is this the fruit of the excellent 
education you have received, and the precepts 
1 have so often inculcated? Reflect, and re- 
treat, ere you embrace perdition, or infamy 
awaits you on earth, and eternal ruin in the 
world to come. Your lover, seemingly posses- 
sed of eveiy virtue, has the soul of a fiend. His 
life has been spent in every species of vice, 
and he is already ' married to a young woman 
of humble birth, whose beauty attracted his 
notice. 

After this admonition, let not a blind passion 
longer induce you to receive his addresses. 
Could you even lawfully become his wife^ no 
happiness could be found with a libertine. 
Should his example foil to lure you from the 
ways of rectitude, (of which there is a fetal 
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cbanocQ, the idee that your companion, so 
fondly beloved, would in eternity be separated 
from yoti, would poison your gayest hours. 
You [are young and amiable^ these qualities 
trill procure you many lovers: Choose not 
the. finest exterior or the man of wealth, but 
he who is possessed of honour and probity, 
who reveres religion and follows her precepts. 

As the sentiment which now occupies your 
breast, is the first violent emotion you have 
experienced, it will be difficult to conquer; 
but resolution and firmness must be called to 
your aid, and in every trial to which your 
earthly pilgrimage is subject, invoke the pro- 
tection and favour of your heavenly Father; 

* He is always present to assist those who call 
upon his holy name. Be also submissive and 
dutiful to your earthly parent; make his felicity 
your study ; disobey not his will, and though 
on earth thorns may be strewed in your way, a 
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erowo of imtnortki glory awaits jtfu -I* thw 
world Q? blhs. 

Bwi What Ion* shade approaches* pal* ’ns the 
moon whan wrapt in clouds ? Her haad'botftf 
a Weeping willow s her golden locks ate 'bound 
with cypress ; she mingles not with the biessod, 
but fer from angels beads her solitary Way. 
She was on earth lovely and innocent like 
thee ! The poor blessed her name} she was 
the widow’s friend the orphan’s stay. The 
young admired and loved her; the aged de- 
sired their children to imitate her virtues. A 
whole ehy resounded her praise, and by one 
crime, she fell : a fetal passion sullied that 
heart once pure as Alpine snow. The lovely 
lost one, in frenzy swallowed a fatal draught* 
Returning reason brought the sad remem- 
brance, and with it tardy repentance. She is 
not with the wicked, yet I know not her doom $ 
whither still to wander in sight of the bleated, 
or if yet her wounds may be healed. Peace 
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be with thee, melancholy shade ! He who 
punishes, may wash away tby stains. O 
Althea ! in her sad example view thine own 
danger, and avoid the snare. 
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LETTER XI. 

FROM A YOUNG MAN TO HIS COMPANION. 

Receive, O Alfred, with reverence and awe, 
this proof of an existence beyond the grave ! 
The dreadful truth we affected to despise, is 
now made manifest ! Take heed, O Alfred ! 
Once dear and inseparable companion, I con- 
jure thee, by our early friendship, to fly from 
the paths of vice which we have often trod 
together, and from whence thou wantest reso- 
lution to escape. Be warned, ere it is too late, 
and atone by sincere and speedy repentance 
for past offences. 

You well remember the promise we mutually 
made, that whoever died first should visit the 
survivor, and acquaint him with the mysteries 
•f the hidden world, if such there was. You 
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* } kited my arrival for several nights* and as I 

* did not appear, confirmed yourself in the per- 
nicious principles you bad imbibed. Although 
not permitted to become visible, I was at your 
side. You whistled as you went, and I observ- 
ed with sorrow, the same air of levity and 
unconcern, that distinguished you when I was 
an inhabitant of the earth. 

Of my present state, I must leave you in 
ignorance; but be assured, there is a just and 
terrible God, whose mercy is. equal to his 
justice ! For the greatest sinner, there is in 
store pardon and peace* if his repentance be 
true and unfeigned. Dreadful is the doom 
of those who perish in sin. Qh 1 > then, for 
thy soul’s sake, whilst thou hast time, repent 1 
Already you stand on the verge of life’s narrow 
.bounds, and a few more revolving suns will 
open to your view, awful, vast eternity ! A 
few days will present yon before the great^ 
impartial Judge, and fix you in a state irre- 
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medmbfe aad irreversible. Devote, then. I 
earnestly entreat yon, the short tetnaiuipg 
period of your lifts, to the All Powerful God. 
Your sine cry aloud to heaven for vengeance, 
and toon your fate null he irrevocable t eleven 
dates only will you yet behold the sable. nan* 
tie of night speed over the earth* Doubt net 
this prediction ; the terribly awful decree » 
passed. Once mores I warn yon to confess 
your crimes. The Omnipotent is not inexora- 
ble, but will yet receive you* if your tardy 
repentance be sincere. Fly then to the foot- 
stool of the great Redeemer, and in deep 
contrition implore mercy and acceptance; so 
shall you escape from impending fete and bo 
blest 

I dare not unfold to you the secrets of etco 
nity, compared to which the longest period of 
human life is but as a grain of sand on the 
sea-shore. Eternity I awful word* that im- 
plies so much, how are all calculations swallow- 
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ed up in thee I When millions of igte have 
patted away* when centuries, countless as the 
atoms which fill the universe, have fun, eternity 
will still be only beginning 1 
In our halcyon days of mirth and gaiety* 
how did we scoff at eternity and a world to 
crane ! Bat to say truth, Alfred* our sentiments 
were not so sceptical as we agected In every 
breast, however depraved, - reason points out 
the existence of an all-wbe Being, whose crea- 
tures we are* add who rewards or punishes 
according to our deserts. Dread then, bit 
avenging power, and let not this admonition be 
lost; seek him while yet.be tarn; be found, and 
he will deliver thy soul from perdition. 

While I was with you on earth, had we 
shunned the company of tile licentious, instead 
•f indulging in vice ; had we dared to be virtu* 
ons, hew bright had been oar course through 
life ! O Alfred ! may this warning from the 
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dead sink deep into your heart. Avoid the 
society of those profligate young men, with 
whom you have so long been accustomed to 
associate. With such, what useful knowledge 
can you acquire, or what progress will you 
make in religious duties, on which depends 
the salvation of your immortal soul? Their 
chief delight is in thoughtless dissipation. 
Religion, which neVer fails to inspire cheerful- 
ness and serenity, is by them totally neglected. 
Their wild unnatural mirth, occasioned by 
inebriety; is of no longer duration than the 
cause which produced it, and is frequently 
succeeded by a sullen gloom, to the destruction 
of every rational- and virtuous principle. 

O Alfred, endeavour to redeem the time 
thou hast lost, and provide for a long eter- 
nity ! O prize the mercy which offers thee 
salvation through the mediation of the Son 
»f God ! When the wicked man turneth 
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AWAY FROM HIS WICKEDNESS THAT HE HATH 
COMMITTED, AND DOETH THAT WHICH IS 
LAWFUL AND RIGHT, HE 8HALL SAVE HIS 
SOUL ALIVE. 
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LETTER XII. 


TO THERON, FROM HIS DECEASED WIFE. 

Though far beyond the reach of human 
calamities, the remembrance of thee, Theron, 
still lives in the immortal spirit. No common 
inhabitant of the earth now addresseth a fellow 
mortal; she who was once the wife of thy 
bosom, the partner of thy crimes, who was 
sunk by thee in an abyss of iniquity, implores 
thee to have pity on thyself, and fly from the 
wrath to come. Listen with attention, and 
let these lines be engraven on thy heart : Can 
falsehood exist in the silent grave, or deceit 
with the lonely dweller of the tomb ? 

Recollect, Theron, the various scenes of life 
we have together encountered, and the fatal 
crime, instigated by thee, which conducted 
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me to an igfiominious death ! — United by mu- 
tual love, we dreamt not that misfortune 
awaited us; for a time we were intoxicated 
with our happiness, careless of the past, and 
unmindful of the future ; by this deceitful mode 
of reasoning we were ruined. But soon the 
charm was dissolved, and the flattering dream 
of love was dispelled by meagre want, with 
all her train of attendant ill?. Unable to 
procure a scanty subsistence for ourselves, and 
the innocent pledge of our love, you urged 
me, while I abhorred the crime, to destroy 
him ! Theron, ’twas thou wert the murderer ! 
You witnessed the pangs that tore my heart 
when you proposed the horrid deed; every 
fond maternal feeling reigned in my soul, and 
mine eyes streamed in agony for my devoted 
infant: in vain I remonstrated and strove to 
. save him ; you continued obdurate and inflexi- 
ble, and at length threatened my life, if 1 did 

not comply. I screamed, and trembled in 
.M 
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every limb. Honor, dismay, and a variety 
of passions, straggled in my breast, and shook 
the empire of my soul; reason forsook her 
aeat, and, almost insensible, I destroyed my 
child ! What pangs agonized my heart, when 
the innocent babe smiled in my facet ancon- 
scions of his approaching fate, looking all affec- 
tion the instant before ! Maternal love then 
•shuddered with unutterable anguish. 

For this you know I was apprehended, and 
condemned to suffer an ignominious death. 
The crime was thine, and the all-powerful 
God, who distributeth justice with an impar- 
tial hand, will in his wisdom avenge my cause. 
When I was re-committed to my solitary cell, 
all my soul was chaos and confusion, the ex- 
hortations of the venerable pastor, who attend- 
ed to prepare me for the last awful scene, 
were unheeded. Death appeared in his most 
ghastly form, and every horrible idea over- 
whelmed me. The daughter of a family, dis- 
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tinguished for honour and probity, I who once 
possessed respectability, and every smiling 
prospect of happiness, was to be made a spec- 
tacle to a gazing crowd, to die like the basest 
and most abject of wretches on a scaffold, 
amidst the curses and contempt of an enraged 
populace ! 1 execrated thee, Theron; I dared 
even to accuse Heaven of injustice, and, in the 
agony and despair of my soul, meditated on 
laying violent hands on myself. My frenzy, 
however, insensibly gave place to a disturbed 
sleep. Ail was silent and still like the repose 
of the grave, and the frightful images that oc- 
cupied my waking thought^ appeared before 
me in the visions of the night. Suddenly 
meth ought the darkness dispelled, and a strain 
of meiody, soft as the music of the spheres, stole 
on my semes. An infant form, glorious, beau- 
tiful as the early morn, hovered over my couch. 
Two glossy wings of gold and azure shaded 
his shoulders; 1 his garment was dazzling as 
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the sun, and his face diffused a lustre all aroumk v 
Insatiate, 1 gazed on my murdered babe, now 
the blest messenger of peace l “ Mourn not,” he 
said, “ that thine earthly course is finished, but 
grieve for the crime that caused thy doom. . Cast 
thyself on the mercy of Infinite Goodness, by 
prayer and supplication, accompanied with 
sincere repentance, implore His forgiveness, 
and He who pardoned the penitent thief on 
the cross, will not reject thee.” Thus seemed 
to speak the blest seraph, and winged his way 
through the airy space. I awoke in joy and 
hope, and worshipped HIM who deigned to 
send His angel to a wretch like me. My 
doubts vanished, as the grey mist is dispelled 
by the morning sun. I applied myself to work 
out my salvation, and beheld the awful pe- 
riod approach unappalled : Full of confidence 
in the mercies of my Redeemer, I beheld, 
without dread, the apparatus of death, hither* 
to so terrible in idea. An inward assurance 
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l that I should dwell with angels and archangels 
in the presence of Omnipotence, softened the 
horrors of death. I committed my soul to 
die care of the blessed Jesus ; He strengthened 
my spirit, and received me into everlastiog rest* 
. Tfaeron, although you have escaped the 
laws of man, the vengeance of God awaits you: 
endeavour, then, to make your peace with him 
who alone can save you. How dark and dis- 
mal will seem the gloomy valley, if death 
cometh before thou repentest; and, bow 
ghastly is the king of terrors, when hell fol- 
lows his footsteps I Thou art tottering on the 
brink of a precipice; the ground moulders 
from beneath thy feet, and thou art in danger 
of .falling, never more to rise. Unseen, I have 
visited thee, and observed thee struck with re- 
morse for my shameful death: with pleasure 
I beheld the change, and hoped it would pro- 
duce a reformation. Be assured, there is 
mercy even for thee ; this is the darling attri- 
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bute of the Dd^r, who delighteth not in the 
tpiritnal death of the worst of sinners. 

Prepare for the great and glorious change. 
Oh! mat thxsb limes be head with at* 

TKNTION, AMD THE TRUTHS THEY CONTAIN 
BE APPLIED TO THE HEART, THAT THE LAST 
AWFUL SUMMONS MAT BE RECEIVED WITH 
HOLT COURAGE, AND FAITH IN THE MERITS 
OF THE REDEEMER OF MANKIND ! 


END OF LETTERS FROM THE DEAD TO THE LIVING, 
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MORAL LETTERS, 


LETTER I. 

FROM A YOUNG LADY IN HER LAST ILLNESS 
TO HER FEMALE FRIEND. 


Learn hence, ye lively and engaging fair, 
Tamakeyonr xnn your chirf and greatest cue; 
Bar XNatbteve fiangfcwiU doe ttei brightest eye* 
Buthwfia4»rn virtue news, nm dies. 


My dear and ouich4ovedi friend*, 

You will be surprised* and* I doubt 
not, grieved to- learn, that this, is the last letter 
you will ever receive from, me* the fatal com- 
plaint. which has long preyed upon me* haring 

brought roe to the. brink of the grave,— Yes, 
N 


Digitized by vjrOOQlC 





98 


Maria, the grave ! that last and lonely dwel- 
ling, which terminates the vain pursuits of mor- 
tals. But to the dying Christian the veil is 
raised; death appears not arrayed in terrors, 
but seems a gentle smiling seraph, who guides, 
through the gloomy valley, the exhausted pil- 
grim soul ; beckons her on, with friendly ges- 
ture, to the realms of everlasting joy, and 
disappears* 

Believe me, Maria, life, with all its fleeting 
pleasures; fortune, with all it choicest bles- 
sings ; youth and beauty, with all their valued 
attractions,— would fail to lure me back (had 
I a choice) to the world, on which in a few 
hours, mine eyes will close for ever ! 

My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 

TiH the last trumpet’s joyful sound; 

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 

And in my Saviour’s image rise. 
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Eternity, fraught with never-ending delights, 
opens to my view ! Soon disencumbered from 
the day, my spirit will soar through seas of 
aether, to the abodes of the blessed. I shall, 
with angels and archangels, offer up my feeble 
tribute of praise at the throne of the great 
Creator. 

You, Maria, have often shared with me in 
the amusements common to our age; you have, 
I hope, as well as I, seen the fallacy of all 
sublunary enjoyments. O my beloved friend, 
take the advice of your dying companion, and 
renounce the delusive pursuits, so eagerly fol- 
lowed by many of our sex, while their souls 
are almost, if not entirely, neglected, in a round 
of dressing, visiting, and frivolous conversation. 
The allurements of dress, and. the bustle , of 
gaiety, will not prevent the, form of symmetry, 
nor the most beftutiftjl countenance, from beipg 
consigned to the mouldering grave, the prey 
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of worms *nid 'subjects of putrefaction. "When 
stretched on (he bed of sickness, those object*, 
ae fondly panned, so ardently desired, *01 
appear only as childish toys, unworthy the 
notice of those who call themselves by the 
glorious name of their heavenly blaster. 

Now, my dear friend, I suppose you will 
pity me, and lament my death ; but as (hat 
person an object of pity, who is abovt to 
exchange a life of sorrow and distress, for an 
eternity of bliss? No! rather rejoice with 
me, that I atn in the prospect of everlasting 
happiness. 

It is no doubt painful to leave those who are 
dear .to us on earth, to take a long fere well of 
■all we love here below ; but how consoling and 
delightful is the reflection, even in the hut 
agonies of expiring nature, that death is foe 
Christian’s best friend, as he opens the gate of 
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eternal lift, and nttnovos us from every evil 1 
and to dune who die in the hope ofeverhwting 
tdh% through the mediation of our Rederaer, 
the grave is only; as Dr. Young beautiftriiy 
Kyles it, “ear subterranean road to blta.” 


You, my friend, well know how bright were 
my prospects, how enchanting my -views of 
happiness; yesl well could I have enjoyed life 
a few yean longer; still, after calmly viewing 
the brightest scenes and gayest pleasures, past, 
and in store; for me, 1 can truly say, ** to die is 
grin ; ito be dissolved, and to be with Christ, 
is best of all.” 


Now, my friend, you will perceive, from 
what I have said, that I await the moment of 
dissolution with hope and joy ; true, my soul 
pants to be with God, I long to behold my 
Redeemer. In a few hours I shall see Him 
face to face, who bled upon the cross to save 
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mankind ! Oh ! what unspeakable joy rises 
in my soul ! Blessed Jesus, thou wilt receive 
my spirit. Thou knowest the excess of my 
love to thee! When it is so fervent, while I 
am confined to the clay, how great will be my 
transport when I am thine for ever 1 The night 
is almost past, the day dawns upon me, and 
vast, boundless, blessed eternity, opens to my 
view ! This frail body will return to its native 
dust, to be raised in purity at the awful day of 
retribution, and the spirit, partaking the glory 
of the Saviour, will dwell with him for ever; 
but my strength fails, and wishing you every 
happiness that this world affords, and the best 
of blessings in time and eternity, my dear, a 
Jong farewell ! 
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LETTER II. 

FHOM A LADY IN THE COUNTEY TO HE ft tfRIENO 
IN TOWN. 


My Dear Cleora, 

I hate now taken up my a- 

bode at — — and gladly exchange the 

bustle of a gay metropolis, for the calm delights 
and peaceful pleasures of the country. To me, 
who have been accustomed to the dust and 
smoke of a city, the charms of rural life are so 
exquisite, that I am lost in wonder, at what I 
now consider the depraved taste of those, who, 
with such happiness within their reach, perse* 
vere in a round of thoughtless amusements, 
insipid in themselves, and destructive to the no- 
blest ends of our existence. The contemplation 
of nature is one of the highest entertainments of 
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which the mind is susceptible. Such rational 
and innocent pleasures are less tumultuous than 
the festive joys of the gay and the voluptuous; 
but they, leave behind them a grateful relish, 
and improve as well as, entertain the thoughts 

I have since my arrival, contracted an inti- 
macy with a young lady, of whose character I 
had often heard with admiration; and have 
now learned the particulars of her history, 
which is somewhat singular. She was the only 
child of an eminent merchant. Natwe, had 
lavished; on bar all the graces which caoadorn. 
humanity,— * lovely form, and atfc heart re- 
plete with: every virtue. As the heiress of » 
largo- fortune, every fudwooable accomplish- 
meet was bestowed upon her, add heir parents 
instructed her in more- useful, knowledge. She 
sometimes appeared at public, places, of amuse- 
ment; but did not visit them often enoughs to 
make herself cheap to the public eye;; aadisbe 
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prefixed approbation of her p*- 

?«ts °WA U fe«? 9 h<M£p frie%d*, to the empty aPr 
liauge of the multitude, Although several met 
distinguished rS“fc «9h9>ted permission to ai* 
dress Mirada, $1 the age of nineteen, % 
met ipth none why could engage her affections. 
At tfe# period, Mr* Percy, a ypung man of 
fortune. \fw introduced tP her. Ap be posses* 
8®d 0 fine exterior, wd. UWg«ipg manners, 
Mkwd* thought him tb? most agreeable of 
hu eft* she had yet seen. A mutual attach* 
uwpt *w /«r rood; he laid his proposals before 
her feth^r, and was accepted. Ah prelimina- 
im nm adjusted i byt hoar uncertain arc hw- 
mao hapeg i the fed^r 9 ( Miranda was, the* 
mocning before that appointed for the ceremo- 
ny. fatted d«ad in his bad- The distress of 
ids family may ba batter imagined than de- 
mribfth Th.e nupdals,. . thys unavoidably post- 
poned* the loyqr appeared the most affecti<m- 
ate nod ipfionsflhdde of hemgs- ip a few days 
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Mrs. B followed her beloved partner to 

the grave ! She had neither spoken nor wept 
since his death, and refused every kind of 
nourishment, till, exhausted by griefj the tomb 
of her husband was opened to receive her. 
Judge of the situation of my friend. Alone, in 
a busy world, chaos seemed to have returned, 
as she wept over the sad remains of her parents. 
After the storm of grief was in some degree 
.abated, one confused idea associated itself with 
the gloom of her thoughts, — It was the image 
of her lover. That idea, formerly connected 
only with visions of happiness, was now fondly 
cherished as the only good she could still call 
her own ; and that Percy would soon be really 
her own, she felt assured. He still continued 
to visit her, and expressed a fond wish that she 
would hasten the nuptials ; but respect to the 
memory of her parents, determined her to 
defer it to a proper period, and in the interim 
die employed herself in examining the state of 
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hervfortune. Here a dreadful shock awaited 
her: *The affairs of her father were in the 
utmost confusion, and Miranda was soon fatally 
convinced, that, after discharging his debts, only 
a scanty pittance would fall to her lot 

In this emergency, her native fortitude did 
not desert her. She immediately wrote to Mr. 
Percy, and candidly informed him, that she 
had now only her hand and heart to offer; 
but well the innocent maiden felt assured, that 
these alone were what he prized : as he bad 
so often vowed that he loved her for herself 
alone, what inexperienced girl could doubt an 
assertion so flattering? Time, however, shewed 
the fallacy of such delusive hopes; day after 
day elapsed, and he came not; by which 
Miranda was convinced that her supposed for- 
tune was bis only aim. 

Heart-rending was the conviction, but she 
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sunk not un<!er it ; although die orphan grlfeV- 
ed, the Christian triumphed. Her poverty 
«vas soon rumoured abroad, ahd she ftrttfld 
herself deserted by almost all hfer foTtfier 
acquaintance $ only a very fr!W UncharigCd 
friends remained, who endeavoured to soften 
her Situation, and strove to Comfort her. Often 
has she dwelt to me on this part Of her stbry, 
and with tears acknowledged, ihat but for their 
affectionate Cares, she would have siifak, 
exhausted by her sorrows. O my friend, hdw 
delicious must be the sentiment that fills the 
mind, when soothing the sorrows of the unfortu- 
nate, — when wiping the team from the of 
youth and beauty, and bihdifig tap the Wdtahds 
of the broken heart ! Biit to return to thy 
narrative. The high soul of Miranda wduld 
not suffer her to remain dependent On the 
bounty of her friends, and she resblved 'On 
earning a livelihood by those accomplishments, 
''4hi&Wefce fitted to ihine in the world of 
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gaiety tad fashion. The science of music she 
"pitched tipott as die mean9 of subsistence ; but 
tt this 'period fid Qnlooked-for occurrence caused 
'her to drop the project A distant relation, 
With Whom the family of Miranda had never 
Uceft’dn terms of intimacy, died, and left our 
heroine her whole ’fortune, which was very 
ctiftideftible. She was pleased, bat notehrted, 
by this Unexpected change in her circum- 
stances. She remembered the indignities she 
had suffered, and valued her newly acquired 
wealth, Only fis it enabled her to assist the un- 
fortunate. 

This everit circulated with the same Tapidity 
as the former distressing ode, aid Miranda 
again saw the door of her humble habitation 
CfoWded with visitors* She received her 
fobs friends with cold civility, and determined 
toshun tbem in future. 
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One day she was sitting alone, reading over 
some letters of her faithless lover, which she 
was about to commit to the flames, when Percy 
himself was announced ! Her surprise deprived 
her of utterance, and fixed her immoveable^ 
when he (not without some confusion) attempt- 
ed to apologize for his neglect, and made many 
protestations of unchanged love and constancy : 
— his attempt was vain; he was heard with 
indifference, and dismissed with contempt. 

Miranda was now disgusted with the treach- 
ery and inconstancy of the world, and adopted 
a plan which she has since put in execution. 
She employed a friend to look out for a sweet 
sequestered spot, where her life might be 
spent in solitude and peace, without being 
under the necessity of associating with those 
whom experience had taught her to despise. 
Such a retreat was found, and here, in the 
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bloom of youth and beauty, she fixed her resi- 
dence. 

That delightful dwelling, nature and art 
have alike contributed to embellish. It ie 
situated at the foot of a hill, which shel- 
ters it on one side from the bleak northern 
blast, while the other is concealed by a forest, 
the growth of ages. A pure stream, issuing 
from a romantic cliff, forms a beautiful cas- 
cade, and runs murmuring through a verdant 
meadow. 

The village of — - — ■ - is situated about 
a mile distant, and consists chiefly of poor 
families, who, according to their wants, ex- 
perience her bounty. The day never dawns 
that does not witness her beneficence; and 
the sun never sinks to rest, without the prayers 
and blessings of the needy, wafting her name 
to heaven: Nor to those alone is her charity 
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confined. She causes enquiry to be wade of 
those whom modest pride would induce to 999- 
ceal their necessities, and conveys relief in a 
manner from which even delicacy itself wppld 
not shrink. 

She has, upon her own domain, an establish- 
ment for young girls of honest birth, where 
they are instructed and maintained, at her 
e*pemje, and uudor her awspjces. Twp teach? 
era wts provided, of exemplary morals, and 
acknowledged abilities. Once every week, she 
visits them in person, examines their progress, 
and bestows rewards on the moat deserxipg, 
wbil^ fcom all, her affability and gentleness 
insure low and admiration* 

Her door is ever open to infirm age, and 
the unfortunate always know where to find f 
benefactress, for Miranda is the friend pf the 
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iftVHRi!) Aft cMoniigftr mi pmfonfes «f 

ftoftlflt Merit* 

tkft, ft Ami pnMftf dt wbimdt phttafe 
tfcropy is «paft IM IUI A Ae ptetfcfel 
HOftndiii IN Aft MlghAM •oUtMfc, At 
tofety fcfftfh ft fferfatty fofltedled* No 
cares disturb the unruffled Mrtttfty «f ftt 
soul, and the casual evils of life, to a 
aloft gotwMft at tony gtUft At wbefted. 
81 m is uratf adigteMy #Htmt belhg * 
gtowny ft ft ft l ettb memiftg and fevefrtflg 
Mr pnfytm asmoft to hMvftfr lit a amfe «f 
ptm tftfotfen. Htr coiMrsOttait ft SvAy atnl 
i N M UK Cftt y aid tftV d ipWW W Bt ft fa fOg ft g 
«A<ftAfftdttH»a»i 
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are a few ; families in the neighbourhood 
with whom she associates. I am proud in 
possessing no common share of her friend- 
ship, and see with pleasure that my daugh- 
ter strive*, to emulate her glorious example* 
Oh ! ,when a few more revolving suns have 
matured their youthful minds, may they in- 
deed resemble her 1 ■ ' 

i: •■}.•’ .1 • 

' Hie. beauty, extraordinary accomplishments, 
and tratiscendhnt virtues of Mhranda, have, 
since her residence here,, induced several 
gentlemen of fortune to address her ; but she 
has rejected, them in a manner which , pro- 
hibited their renewal ; and she assumes me, 
that, unless she meets one whose taste and 
sentiments are congenial to her own, she 
will never form the connubial tie. As she 
will not be caught with the baits by which 
so, many young females , are attracted ; name* 
ly, tbo glitter of wealth, title, or external 
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graces, only the truly good man will obtain . 
her regard. He who has philosophy enough 
to withstand the fopperies of fashion, the 
inconsiderate follies of the gay and the li- 
centious, and in a degenerate age, has cou- 
rage to be virtuous. How,” she has said 
to me, " could 1 reasonably expect happiness 
with one whom I could not esteem? Were 
I to marry, I would choose, not a partner 
only for this transitory scene, but a friend 
of my soul, a companion for eternity ! I am 
conscious of a wish, an humble hope, to live 
according to the laws of the Ruler of the 
Universe, and I enjoy a peace of mind which 
no earthly blessing can bestow; but, were 
I exposed to the daily, hourly conversation 
of a person, uncontrolled by the fear of God, 
or cold in the exercise of moral and religi- 
ous duties, might not these sentiments be 
weakened, and at length entirely destroyed? 
In a future state, I believe the bliss of the 
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r a^ U m riyut or bow cp«iM happiuew bo pot*, 
foci while the pottoat of our venal joya 
ami ooreo w«t dP<W*d %» eodfo* wool Oft 
the cQotraifi wbofc tweet daiigbi will bo 
tkair** whore Iambi* efibna ir» ocepptedi 
who boowg owned etch orbec in spiritual 
fMgtesn put fc«pn. OMfows «od OH*. to 
dwell together in the world pf warlaalipg 
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Thus* mj> Wwdfc I bovegbcen you. an oil* 
line of the life and maanero of m awiaMo 
fboak. When dwaj^y owlet rppwdOi 
&* is wsplpyod in wakipg etath* for the 
oeijgbhoumg poott and aenwtinwt> to bagoilt 
bwr lafewn heors), haa femme to pawling 
and vaaifl* in both oC wfckh «he erotaendy 
oocefa, Aa she pasomes abo a. nfoot fin 
pwtty*. *be bee written sovowd tittle pyrr 
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on various subject* j tht following poem 1 
received from her lately. 


THE ROSE. 

As through a garden late I rov'd, 
And musing walk'd along, 

While listning to the blackbird's note, 
Or linnet’s cheerful song, 

Around were Bowers of various hues, 
The pink and daisy pied, 

When in the centre of a grove, 

A blushing rose I spied. 

Eager to pluck the beauteous flower, 

I quickly hasten'd there? 

Securely in my bosom plac'd, 

And watched wfth tender care. 
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Its fragrant odours grateful were, 

And pleasant to the sense ; ; 

Its leaves with brightest colours glow’d, 
Like virgin innocence. 

But, lo ! ere ev’ning dews descend, 
Those beauteous tints were fled ; 
Wither’d and blasted in their prime, 

It droop’d its head and died ! ; f 

. •* 

Sweet blossom, then I sighing said, 
How soon thy beauties fly ! 

The fairest flower the garden knows. 
With thee could never vie ! 


Be thou my silent monitor. 

And warn my heedless youth. 
To follow bright religion’s paths, 
In piety and truth* 


That while youth’s transient Qharin&decayj 
Those of the mind remain, 
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Which, r like thepolisbed shining ore, 
Their lustre still retaih. 


For outward charms, of shape or face, 

Soon wither like the rose, 

But virtue only is the source, 

From whence true pleasure flows. 

O my friend* what 9 lesson does the life of 
this young, and : lovely female convey to the 
unthinking of her sex! Were my narration 
to be* made public, to them I would say. Ye 
amiable part of the creation, imitate Mir- 
anda. Behold her, in youth and beauty’s 
brightest bloom, shunning the unmeaning 
follies so eagerly pursued by thousands of 
both sexes, to the waste of that most pre- 
cious time given them by the bounty of the 
Creator; of every moment of which they 
must one day give an account* Behold her, 
without austerity or bigotry, dedicating her 
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life to tin service tf her Oddi View ter 
ministering to the ldwaat Of her fedow-thor- 
tals, smoothing the brow of affliction, and 
speaking peace and comfort to dee tOfn 
heart; then,. go and do Mo Bkewin. Though 
lew have such extensive powers of neettd* 
ness. All here the aoeaxk of doing gpod. 
All may improve in the ways of religion 
and virtue, attd aoeeknpittbv im sstfie degree, 
the highest endb of cMeati&iV by fakhfally 
diariiwigi ng their dtty, land living so* that they 
nay at iaSt make a happy exits and then And 
UvectseksM in a better slate. 
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LEXTEK lilt 


FROM LADY ■■■■■■** TO HER FRIEND. 

My ckas Ophetie, 

SanxnuUbd with misfor- 
lw%bati» yotw friendly oeree^ 1 lad sunk 
ben Pith the harden ef ay afiiatmm, how 
dm cm i refine to ywur Muddy the 
relation yon ham reqqmed? Whatever 1 
any suffer^ hy retradiig naa of h n yp inreiy 
pat, meter move to retarit, (a yoit vriU 1 give 
the motel. May yon find inctractiote in my 
sod Storys and< avoid, fay my esampfe^ the fake 
nssfortaacs ! 


1 ma t as yon weft ban, dm only child 
and heiress, of » noble family. Idetfaad hy 
nqr parents* aft their hopes- ware 1 centered 
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in me. The first fifteen years of my life 
were passed in happiness without alloy; but, 
alas! the cup of blis3 was dashed from me, and 
sorrow became my portion. 

One day I accompanied some friends in 
a party of pleasure on the water. There was 
with them a youth, the son of a neighbour- 
ing gentleman, whom I had sometimes met 
in my- rural excursions. He was about my 
own age, but an air of reflection and gra- 
vity, made him appear some years older 
than he really was. It was evening when 
we returned, and I was watching the last 
beams of the setting sun, as the water re- 
flected them, when leaning too incautiously 
over the side of the little vessel, I fell over- 
board, and would have perished but for that 
intrepid youth, who, at the hazard of bis 
life, leapt after me, and succeeded in bring- 
ing me to land. He conducted me home, 
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end, upon relating my danger, was received 
by my parents with joy and gratitude. 
After a short time he took leave, when my 
fether addressed me to the following pur- 
pose : “ Emeline, I am not insensible to 
the bravery of that young man, nor un- 
grateful for our obligations to him; but the 
daughter of the illustrious house of I * 111 > 

must never stoop to marry the son of a sim- 
ple country gentleman, therefore I desire 
you will, see him no more.” Awed by his 
manner I was silent; but my rebellious 
heart too sensibly felt how severe was the 
restriction. 

I resolved however, to obey, and, for some 
time, my walks were confined to the bounda- 
ries of my father’s domain ; but one evening 
in autumn, the sun was gloriously setting in 

the west, and tinged the heavens with a blood- 

red hue : the scene was inviting, and I bad 
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rambled fer* before ebserviog that Ac shade# 
of Mgbt were stealing mi me. I was hastily 
NtwpMgi w bm IMield Pelydore {so waa my 
ddfeeiar named) } heapproacbed respectfolly. 
but p l an et* brightening every feature of kh 
fine fosntenence, and mgr artless heart could 
bttt itt conceal hi joy. He attended me to the 
gate, and gently pretsiog my band, ashed if he 
might not hope soon to sea me again ! For- 
getfiil of my father’s injunctions, I answered* 
that we might see each other in my walks. 
After this interview, we frequently met* and 
our mutual passion increased* tiU it wai m 
longer in the power of any earthly occ u rrence 
to disunite our hearts. 

On that day which the Church has appointed 
to commemorate the Birth of onr. blessed Se~ 
viour, it was resolved that I should make my 
first communion; and that epoch, interesting 
for me, was equally so to Polydore. Sharing 
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in every feeling of my heart, he informed hit 
parents that it was his wish to receive the sa- 
crament on that day* Oh I how shall 1 describe 
my sensations when kneeling before the altar i 
I thought 1 beheld the Deity descend, and aay 
to hie people, “Receive, my children, the 
pledges of my lore and favour, be good, be hap- 
py. Renounce earthly passions, they only 
rend and tumble the heart ; virtne and religion 
alone give lasting Peace.” Polydere knelt by 
my side : in that moment I wished that our 
soak could take their flight together, when our 
lores should be pure as those of angels; when 
the frown of parents, and the sordid views of 
interest, would have no power to part us. 
Alas 1 I reflected not how cruelly 1 perverted 
the divine commands, in acting contrary to 
that obedience due by children to the authors 
of their existence. 

We met once more, and our tears flowed. 
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together* Palydore pressed me to fly with 
him far from those scenes so hostile to our 
loves ; but though in meeting him I had swerv- 
ed from duty, I was not yet so depraved in 
sentiment, as to agree to this proposal. I re- 
jected it therefore, as gently as possible, 
and endeavoured to inspire him with hopes, 
which 1 myself did not possess. He became, 
however, more tranquil : we talked of the 
ceremony in which we had participated, and 
be gave me some verses that he had composed 
on the morning of that day: I have still .pre- 
served them as a sad memento of those days 
of happiness. They are as follows : 

ODE FOR CHRISTMAS. 

O God ! ray Saviour, shield and stay ! 

Of whom all creatures own the sway ; 

Oh guide me through this holy day, 

In truest, strictest piety 1- 
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To share the good thou dost bestow, 

In meek devotion let me bow 
Before thine altar, kneeling low. 

In holiest humility. 

The glorious work of grace begun, 

The reign of sin and death is done ; 

This day appeared thine only Son, 

In lowly meek simplicity. 

When born to bear the sins of man, 

No eye was there the scene to scan. 

But bright the radiant star began. 

To gild the eastern canopy^ 

It was revealed, while nature smil’d. 
Alone to shepherds in the wild ; 

And angels hail’d the holy child. 

In strains of heavenly melody. 
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How vast thy kite to idiot many 
Which form’d the gnat mysterious plan. 
When swift is fled life’s Uttlt spa% 

To give ban imnortality. 

Teach me thy ghwion s . power to praise^ 
Tho’ hid from, ns thy Mystic way*; 

This atom-globe: thine eye surveys^ 
Differing glad serenity 1 

Oh ! guide me duo’ die dieviens 
When care and sootne dahn their sway, 
Nor cause my weuy steps t» stray 

’Mag thorns of dise adversity. 

If hope and joy combine to bliss. 

And fortune yields her Moot caress, 

Oh I may I never love due less 

Than on this great solemnity 1 
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Again our Lord Will come from high, 

Hfe trumpet sounding m the sky, 

And earth, and seas, and stm shall fly 
Before his glorious Majesty ! 

We continued tb see each dther, and our 
innocent and unsuspecting hearts opened them- 
selves to the refined delights Of unreserved 
confidence; while dur passion, pure Us the 
breath of heaven, blinded us tb the prospect of 
misfortune. But soon a dark cloud overspread 
this gleam of sunshine. A treacherous domes- 
tic betrayed us to my father, and a rigorous 
confinement was the cbfisequerice. My rela- 
tions continually upbraided me with meanness, 
in loving Polydore: I could only weep in 
silence, but I felt how easy death would be, 
compared to a separation from my lover ! 
Long I endured their cruelty, but my spirit 
was at length broken: I promised all that they 

required. I vowed to see Polydore no more, 
n 
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and resolved religfpusly to ob?mve bat I' 
had already expepepfed hpR W «b were wv» 
and duty, w^n opposed to levp l 


When Polydore learned my releasement, he 
foupd means tp get, a letter conveyed; to me, 
in which be sp. strongly pained his despair 
and his love, that my resolution was conquered, 
apd we met as before. Our joy may be more 
^asijy connived thap described.: hp again en- 
trpatpd me to fly with him to s P m P clime more 
propiliqug to opr wishes. Swpyed. by, the re- 
membrance of my papt sufferings I consented. 
Polydoye, was dearpr. to, my sppl than the life* 
bipod d»at, flowed, ip my veins, and. for him, I 
resolved, to fpfsak^ my, country?, my parents, 
and fortune. A short time we allotted to pre- 
pare for our voyage, but in that interval our 
interpoprsp was again discovered, and I was 
more closely, cpnfin^d.thpn before 
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Polydore Was driven to despair by this un- 
expected event. He resolved to go Abroad, 
and endeavour to amass a fortune, when he 
would ritttth and deihand me froth my parehts 
oh equal terms. Ha bad no fears for iny Con- 
stancy, but fondly hoped that love #otfld pre- 
vent me from 1 forming the connubial tie till his 
return. 

Oh His departure, I was again set ait liberty, 
but it Was agreed by my relations, that the 
rtdst effectual method to prevent lby union,' 
With Polydore, Was tio plAM me under 1 the 
protectiCriof a husband of tHOrroWn choosing. 
They urged me the mbhe, because the siiitor 
WaS rich, though hb had none of those accom- 
plishments of mind and form, which so emi- 
nently distinguished my dear Polydore ; but I 
remained firm in itiy refusal, ndr' Could iritiOa- 
ties or threats move my constancy : I resisted' 
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all arguments, and determined to preserve my 
faith, inviolate. 

One evening, taking up a newspaper, I read 
an account of the vprqck of a vessel homeward 
hound from Ipdbb and in the list of those vfbo 
perished, what was my agony on reading die 
name of my much-loved Polydore ! I will draw 
a veil over the dreadful catastrophe* I cannot 
describe my feelings, when I awoke, as it were, 
from a lethargy. I had been for some months 
in a state of insensibility, which it, was feared 
would become confirmed insanity* foully 
however, and, a naturally good constitution, en- 
abled me to overcome my malady; but the 
melancholy which preyed on my mind was 
incurable, 

Often I wandered, by the pa^e moonlight, 
among those paths which are endeared to me 
by the remembrance, of him, who alone was 
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the delight of tny soul. Those scenes formerly 
so charming, seemed now a dreary wilderness; 
yet in those lone paths I lored to rove, and, 
sick of the world, found a melancholy pleasure 
in recalling every trace of happier days ; and 
imagination taking wing, anticipated the happy 
moment, when loosed from its covering of clay, 
my soul would be welcomed to the abodes 
of the blessed by my lost Folydote; but my 
sufferings were yst not to end. 

With returning health my persecutions were 
renewed; it was now deemed necessary to 
draw me from the constant indulgence of me- 
lancholy, and 1 was pressed to choose a hus- 
band front among the suitors who still surround- 
ed me. Iir vain 1 asserted my wish to remain 
single, and the impossibility that I should add to 
any one's happiness, myself a prey to devouring 
grief: my parents were inexorable, and at, 
length informed me that Lord — was my 
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destined husband* Wearied out at length} by 
Constant importunity, 1 reluctantly consented* 
“ Yes,” I said, “ I will obey my cruel friends, 
but ray heart is with Polydote among the 
dead.” 

I will pass over the bridal festivities} they 
were such as became our rank, and to me 
appeared: only to want me to the tomb ; and 
thus the knot was tied which death only <tm 
loose* 

After the cenemony, I endeavoured to com- 
pose my mind* by reflecting on the solemn 
duty, devolved upon me; and resolved, if I had 
not a heart to bestow on my husband* to sup- 
ply it by kind attentions and assiduities towards 
him ; and confirming myself in these resolutions, 
I began, to enjoy something, of my wonted se- 
renity and peace* 
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Qa the evening of the day after my marriage, 
I was sitting with my husband and a female 
friend in the saloon: the door was opened, and 
Fdtydore appeared ! Polydorey who amid the 
destruction of hundreds bad escaped the wreck, 
and was now. to my tortured sight, a vision of 
horror! 1 thought it was his. spirit, for he was 
pale as the sculptured marble. Amazement 
transfixed me,, and in- a broken voice, he utter- 
ed, “ O Emmeline ! behold! once more the man 
whom youhfifire for ever undone !” He said no 
more, but as. he went out, cast a look upon me, 
which struck cold on my heart! yet it was not 
the expression of anger or reproach, but of fix- 
ed despair and unutterable woe. It was too 
much : Ii relapsed into my disorder, and was 
given over by my physicians, but Heaven again 
interposed, and preserved me, till the measure 
of my woes . should be full. 

. One - evening, a stranger was announced. 
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and a man of noble port entered my apart- 
ment, hot bis countenance wore a east of in- 
dignation, and silent sorrow. He advanced, 
and looked upon me with an expression 
which froze my blood. “ Listen,” he said, 
* to a tale, which if thou hast ought human 
but the form, will harrow thy soul. Poly- 
dare charged me to acquaint thee with his 
fate ; bis last sigh was breathed in a prayer 
for thee. For you he Vowed td die; in battle 
he met the death he sought ! You, next to 
heaven, he loved, and, oh ! be witness* Hea- 
ven, your falsehood killed him !” I heard no 
more, but blasted by the sudden storm, fell 
lifeless on the ground. I recovered, how- 
ever, to a sense of my misery, but' the fetal 
messenger was gone. 

From that period, strange as it may- seem, 
something of a sad calm took possession of 
my soul: but it was the rest of despair. I 
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had now no more to dread* no more to wish 
for. I thought I bad exhausted every ill that 
could befall me; that the long tenure of my 
misery would be from henceforth unbroken; 
subject to no alteration; incapable of further 
increase. 

From these gloomy reflections I was awak- 
ened to a sense, that I was yet to be useful a- 
xnong my fellow-mortals. The birth of a 
daughter excited in my bosom the most exqui- 
site pleasure, united to the scorpions of inef&ble 
sorrow. As I pressed the little stranger to my 
breast* and shed over her tears of thankfulness 
and regret* 1 prayed that she might be preserv- 
ed from woes like mine. I became reconciled 
to life for the sake of the smiling innocent who 
owed hers to me. The tempest of my affec- 
tions was hushed to rest* and I began to feel 
some tender sentiments for the father of my 
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babe, that indulgent husband, who pitied my 
misfortunes, and sought to alleviate them* 

All my time was dedicated to my daugh- 
ter, and her infantine caresses made me 
amends for my past sufferings. "With rap- 
ture I beheld her little form increase in sta- 
ture and loveliness: and with a mother’s 
fondness, anticipated the time, when, her rea- 
son and understanding folly developed, she 
would become my dearest companion, and most 
tender friend. 

Two years I enjoyed a state of tranquillity 
and happiness, which I had never expected 
on this side the grave: yet, at intervals, 
some tender recollections would intrude; 
the image of the ill-fated youth who died 
for me, haunted me in my gayest moments. 
From these dangerous intruders, 1 sought 
refuge in the infant prattle of my child, 
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and her tender endearments always brought 
balm to my heart. Already lisping half- 
formed words, her little hands were lifted 
up in prayer to the God of her fathers, but? 
alas ! a fatal distemper seized my little 
blooming eherub, and on the ninth day of 
her illness, she breathed out her innocent 
soul in my bosom ! 

Oh ! my friend, how shall I describe my 
anguish and despair ! No words or expres- 
sions can be found to pourtray them. I 
prayed for death, and, in the agony and 
delirium of my soul, dared to accuse Hea- 
ven for having created a wretch like me { 
I kept the corpse of my babe in my bosom: 
I tried to awake it from a sleep which made 
rne shudder, and endeavour to warm it in 
my arms; nor could entreaties nor remon- 
strances remove me from it. If force was 
attempted, I sent forth the most piercing 
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shrieks, and held my lifeless babe with a 
convulsive grasp. Some days passed away, 
and putrefaction was begun; still 1 could 
not part with the body ; but fondly hoped, 
that I myself was fast sinking to dissolution, 
and that I would be laid with my infant in 
the same grave. 

Thus a week elapsed, when at the dead 
hour of night I was awake on my lonely 
couch, the remains of my babe in my bo* 
som: my attendant slept in a closet adjoin* 
ing to my apartment ; a taper dimly gleamed 
on a table, and its feeble light made every 
surrounding object appear more dreadful. 
I looked around, and thought my room had 
the appearance of a sepulchre. I wished 
for death, but the ghastly king come not at 
my bidding. I felt myself the most forlorn, 
the most disconsolate of beings, and ex* 
claimed, in the agony of exquisite woe, 0 
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my God ! why hast thou forsaken me 1 In 
(hat instant a flood of radiance, too great for 
mortal sight, filled my apartment, and, issu- 
ing from the intolerable blaze, Polydore stood 
by my bed ! Hfe form was that of an angel 
of light. In bis arm he held my lost infant, 
but, oh ! how different from the lifeless mass 
which then lay in my bosom ! Her form was 
more beautiful than the noontide sun ; a 
wreath of immortal roses entwined her golden 
ringlets ; two wings of intermingled azure and 
gold wuved on her shoulders; her figure seem- 
ed clothed with the sun; for her garment can 
be described by no mortal texture; her face 
was irradiated by the glory of God himself! 
The little blooming heavenly cherub looked up- 
on me with a smile of love and pity, — a smile 
that banished sorrow, and made joy spring up in 
my heart. I thought the blessed spirits had 
come to take me with them, and stretched out 
jpy armfe towards them, while they continued 
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gazing on me with looks of unutterable affec- 
tion. Sometime they remained, but spake not; 
at length Polydore, extending his arm over the 
bed, looked up, as if invoking for me the 
blessing of Heaven, and laying a letter upon 
the table that stood by me, the angelic forms 
disappeared* 

The extacy that wrapt my senses conti- 
nued long. My heart smote me for the in- 
gratitude I had manifested towards the Di- 
vine Disposer of events, and I now reviewed 
my folly with surprise. At length I beheld 
the letter, and taking it up, recognized the 
well-known characters which \ittd so often 
made my heart thrill with joy. It was as 
follows : 

f( Why, O Emeline ! dost thou mourn and 
weep, a prey to unavailing grief? Thy babe 
is now a ministering angel before the throng 
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of the Omnipotent ; tby lost Polydore is also 
with the just in heaven. Wouldst thou re- 
cal the happy souls from the society of God 
and his angels, to re-animate' the corrupted 
covering of clay? Wouldst thou recal them 
from bliss unspeakable, to the corroding 
cares and debasing desires of mortals ? Indulge 
no longer a sorrow which offends the Most 
High ; bow with humble resignation to 
the dispensations of his providence, and 
happiness will yet be thine : didst thou 
know the bliss we enjoy, thou wouldst re- 
joice in our releasement, instead of repin- 
ing at our loss. 

“When the 9oul of thy loved infant was 
summoned into immortality, I was the first 
to welcome the little stranger to her native 
land. Couldst thou form an idea of her joy 
at a scene so new, thou wouldst rejoice at 
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having wared a child to the Lord. When 
rising from the earth, she looked back, and 
beheld thee weeping over the lifeless clay, 
her surprise was extreme* “ Why mourns 
my mother,” said the seraph, " she seems to 
grieve for my happiness ; ah ! It cannot be 1 
some cause unknown calls forth those tears.” 
J said, she weeps thy death; she mourns 
the now faded form, that will no more re- 
turn her fond caresses with infantine endear- 
ments; she weeps her infant flower cut off, 
ere time bad expanded its leaves.” “ Ah 1 
my mother !” she replied, " thou shouklst 
celebrate my release with songs of joy, like 
those with which the angels now welcome my 
soul! Helpless and grovelling I was upon 
earth, a sickly form, a senseless thing: now 
I roam unconfiued in the immensity of space; 
with my new-born being my ideas are enlarg- 
ed; my knowledge already exceeds the wis- 
dom of the wisest on earth; ever praised be 
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»b» great Eternal Being, who mated aw Ca- 
pable of snob bliss 1” 

** O Emelins I when in die ektatoyaf ear 
youthful passion we formed fairy visioM Of 
the future, were our views confined only to 
the perishable glebe from whteh I have so hap- 
pily escaped? Watt tbov ktiowsst that the 
prospects of a blessed etendty gave a secret 
charm to our wishes. Often rambling through 
the wd^known paths, the delight* of religion 
were our theme i the time and place Insp i re d 
die most sublime ideas/ fn the twilight at a 
summer even, we wandered forth >ini all the 
enthusiasm of virtuous love, end, temlets of 
intrusion,, sat upon the bank where bfoMemofr 
the hawthorn tree, and the sweet emblem of 
innocence, the lily of the valley, raised her 
humble bead. The wish of oar hearts checked 
by stem authority, we looked forward with 
rapture to the peeted^when am so*l% roving 
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through innumerable suns, our affection should 
continue unabated, through countless ages, 
approved by God and angels ; and our first, 
early, .matchless love, would bum with an holy 
flame. 

“ Yes, Emeline, here calm serenity dwells, 
and jcare and sorrow are unknown. Now, 
light and unconfined as air, I glide through 
{hose peaceful shades, where lovers, who, like 
me, were once unhappy, feel no more the 
corroding thorn of disappointment. Yet 
still remain the -fond recollection of times 
past I remember, while we were young 
and artless, .with what exquisite delight 1 saw 
the rising blush, with what rapture 1 heard the 
melting sigh. 

“The romantic design 1 had formed of 
nmnasing a fortune for thee, Emeline, in a 
far distant dime, was crowned with success. 


L 
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On my passage home, the fatal tempest arose, 
which sunk the vessel, and I alone escaped. 
When 1 arrived at my much-loved paternal 
mansion, there I learned that Emeline was 
the wife of another ! you witnessed my despair 
on that fatal evening, and 1 resolved to die 
for you. Many were the brave who were laid 
low in the battle, where I also fell; yet long 
the weapons of death flew harmless around 
me. 1 rushed where the fight was hottest. 
I called on thee, and a friendly ball pierced 
that faithful breast, which was full of love 
and Emeline ! The angel of battles received 
my soul, and mine earthly woes were ex* 
changed for eternal glory. 

“ Submit, O Emeline, to the decrees of fate. 
Fulfil the duties allotted thee, while yet thy 
soul animates its beauteous dwelling. The 
hour will arrive when we shall meet again* 
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end with thy bsbs awl tby ioeg'kwt P<rfj> 
dorr, thou wilt dwell for ever in tbs paradise 
of God.” 


Such, -ay friend, wm the letter from the 
dead; bat for the conviction it brought, I 
would hove thought ell that bad passed but a 
dream. 1 bow calmly reviewed the events of 
my life, and saw with confusion, that all tbs 
misfortunes which had assailed me, ware the 
fruit of my own indisene tkm, and to my rebel* 
lious heart I imputed my sorrows. I reflected 
with shame, that, had I followed my father’s in* 
junctions, and seen Polydore no more while 
my passion for him was yet in the bud, I would 
have escaped the rocks on which my peace was 
wrecked ; but I had: myself blasted my early 
happiness, and carried death and woe into s 
worthy family, who through me had lost die 
hope of their house,— an only son! The 
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early dawn of potion la easily ‘mmmmty and 
the conquest of it is often attended with much 
less trouble than the accomplishment of our 
desires, but when indulged it becomes a power- 
ful foe. 

I might also make seme reflections en the 
conduct of those mistaken parents, who sa- 
crifice the fondest wishes of their child, al- 
though the object beloved possesses every qua- 
lification but a handtM of dross* or afqw 
acres of land; but hem filial duty imposes 
silence. 

I now look forward with faith and hope, 
and, if yet a sigh of tender recollection 
heaves my heart, I repetpbejr that those sopU 
so dear are happy* I bless die kind ehastis? 
ing rod, and bow with humble resignation 
to the will of the Most High. 
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Hrfl, RmmfAfnoit! soo M napI r ing power! 

Whose gentle snj oft calms the troubled mind. 
While on the margin of life's stream reclin'd, 

And cheers the sorrows of each gliding hour* 

Thee I invoke, thy powerful aid implore. 

Sweet soother of each heart- corroding grief ! 

Thy balmy influence softly yields relief. 

While care and all tumultuous passions reign no more. 
Whenthou appear’d’ st in angel’s form y’clad, , 

And, with thee soothing Peace, sweet heavenly maid, 
At thy approach Despair, dire demon, fled, 

And true Religion's banner was displayed. 

When Death, fell tyrant! with despotic sway, 

Has some mu ch-iov'd relative lowly laid. 

Or bosom friend has levell’d with the clay. 

Then thou appear'st in heav'nly garb arrayed. 

To soothe the tearful, sorrowing, drooping heart. 

And reason and religion’s aid impart; 

Beguiling time with social converse sweet. 

Till all the soul's with peace and hope replete* 

Oft when the ills of life* a busy crowd, 

Sweep the rude suige of time’s tempestuous sea ; 
When those repine, whom sorrow’s glooms o’ercloud* 

Let pious Resignation dwell with me* 
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Tho* way evil strew the devious way. 
Sickness end sorrow rob us of repose, 
Or P ov erty impose her Iron sway. 

Thou, thou alone consoles! ' all our woes 
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LETTER IV. 


FROM A LADY TO HER YOUNG FRIEND LATELY 
MARRIED. 


My dear young Friend, 

I am at length ful- 
filling my promise to you, in paying the 
debt of friendship and affection, which my 

a 

anxiety for your welfare also prompts me to 
do* 

You are now, my dear, happy in the pos- 
session of your utmost wishes, and you ask 
me how you are to preserve these blessings. 
The question is of easy solution, though of 
the utmost importance to your future hap- 
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ptafts. Yon are blest in year husband’* 
most tender love, but the continuance of diet 
in o afreet measure depends on yourself; 
f«r the we** harmony of sentiment* that 
union of $ool which unites your hearts, must 
be preserved to secure hie affection. Beauty 
is but a slender tie, and will soon cease 
tp charm* Esteem is a more lasting bond, 
and the: only one that can render* your union 
iudiseohibie. 


As. all your happiness depends on the 
tenderness of yoer husband, the preservation 
ef it is a, care worthy your highest ambi- 
tion, Your beauty and talents have cap* 
tivsied him, and to these* yon must still at* 
tend* Continue tot dress and ornptpeo* your 
person, that ho may still think you lovely, 
and others approve bis choice. Do not con- 
sider it as a matter of no importance, in 
what attir* joi* appear before him,, but ac- 
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custom yourself to such as will please him, 
and make you most agreeable in his eyes. 
Many ladies are no sooner married, than 
all attempts to please at home are laid a- 
side, as if their aim was accomplished. If 
they dress it is only to see company, as 
if they would appear to all others lovely 
and amiable, to their husband alone disa- 
greeable I Is it then surprising, if she who 
once appeared divinely charming to the ad- 
miring lover, should sink in his estimation, 
when she degrades herself from an angel 
to a slattern? A thousand nameless deco- 
rums must also be observed, which will give 
a grace to your most trivial actions. There 
is a heaven-born dignity in the conversation 
and deportment of a modest woman, which 
gains her the respect and adoration of every 
one. 

You are naturally possessed of wit and 


Digitized by V^jOOQIC 



1 55 


fine senses and these also you must carefully 
cultivate: you must read books of useful 
knowledge* in order to retain a fund of ju- 
dicious and entertaining conversation. This 
will render you a most valuable companion, 
and enliven your solitary hours. What 
happiness will your husband experience, by 
seeing you capable of filling up the seri- 
ous, as well as the sprightly hours of life ! 
What inexhaustible pleasure will he find 
in the society of a wife, whose charms will 
exist when youth and beauty are fled ! 
When exhausted by the cares of business, 
or intercourse with the world, he will return 
home to a friend, who will receive him 
with the kindest looks and an open heart, 
to which he will confide his every care. 
Should any disagreeable occurrence disturb 
his soul, your affection will soothe his mind 
to peace, and charm away every uneasy 
thought. 
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Be pareful never to appear before your 
husband ruffled by pasridh \ If any of your 
servants haVe offended y6U, do not teptWk 
them in his presence, but defer It to another 
opportunity. A man Of delicacy h hurt by 
witnessing squabbles between hh Wife and 
her domestics. It is inattention to fcuch 
seeming trifles, Which frequently destroys the 
happiness of a Wedded pair, by creating those 
disgusts which are attended by the most fa- 
tal consequences. 

Should a difference of opinion arise between 
you, hever contest the point but With perfect 
good humour, and if he persists in his owh 
opinion, make a merit of at feast appearing 
to submit; an angry look, or an niikind 
word, will always be painful, and cause dis- 
tressing ideas ; too much care, therefore, 
cannot be taken, to guard against the least 
breach in that mutual affection and confi* 
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(fence, which ought ever to subsist, and is 
the chief bond of union, betwixt husband and 
Wife. 

You must, not, neglect still to cultivate those 
endowments which education has bestowed 
upon you, but by no means suffer them 
to interfere with your domestic concerns. 
Music, (feinting, and the modern languages, 
are elegant and pleasing accomplishments, 
and will ndt . only agreeably occupy your 
leisure hours, but in company will give you 
Un air of distinction, add quality you to 
instruct your children ; for who< is so proper 
to teach them every thing useful add ornamen- 
tal, as a mother? 

If you are at any time asked to sing or 
play, never, by a piece of fake prudery, re- 
fuse, but comply with cheerfulness. I was 
lately in company with a lady celebrated for 
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her accomplishments, who had been married 
only a few weeks; one of the party requested 
her to sing : “ Sing !” she replied, 4< no, no ! 
my singing days are over ; I have something 
else to mind now than singing!” Nothing 

could be more ridiculous than such affectation' 

■ 

If you are at an assembly, and are so cir- 
cumstanced that you cannot avoid joining 
in a country dance, be particularly cautious 
with regard to your partner; but I am of 
opinion, that when a woman is married, hpr 
dayicing days should be over. No man, I 
presume, can be pleased to see his wife, « 
whom he fondly loves, handed about, and 
treated with a familiarity which should only 
be allowed to him whom she has vowed to 
“ love, honour, and obey.” The mother of 
a family, in particular, should never dance 
in public; such an exhibition being very 


Digitized by vjrOOQlC 



159 


contrary to the dignity that ought to be pre- 
served in the matronly character. 

As the management of the household is 
entirely entrusted with you, pay a constant 
attention to the proper regulation of your 
family. Economy is highly commendable 
in every station of life, and you must not, 
by a silly pride, strive to keep pace with 
your more opulent neighbours, but let your 
expenditure be regulated by the amount of 
your income. 

Behave always to your husband’s relations 
and visitors with kindness and affability ; this 
he will consider a mark of attention to him- 
self. Let your female friends be such as rea- 
son approves; persons of an excellent under- 
standing, and enemies to slander and defama- 
tion.— the blackest, yet the most fashionable 
of all vices. 
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4 warm tegard/my dear young friend* for 
your happiness in life* hak induced me to give 
you a few advices, founded on experience^ 
to which* if you attend* you will moat as- 
suredijr participate kt all the happitetf 
winch the donaauhial state ia capable cS d* 
finding- That the Giver of all goodness may 
bestow on joq- every blessing l~*i§ the fervent 
prayer of 

f Your sincere frfond. 
♦ 
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LETTER V. 

■ i , 

TROM A MOTHER TO H£B SOX. 

My dear Henry, 

Several weeks are now e* 
lapsed since you were united to your ami*- 
able Felicia. It gives me pleasure to. know 
that your conjugal partner is distinguished 
by the agreeable appellation of a domestic 
female, who prefers the peaceful delights 
of home, and the promotion, of her husband’s 
felicity, to all the fluttering scenes of gaiety 
abroad. 

Marriage is doubtless productive of the 
greatest happiness we can enjoy in this transi- 
tory state, but fetal experience proves that it 

x 
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is often attended with the utmost misery, which 
is entirely owing to the imprudence of the 
parties themselves. 

The man who meets, in the object of his 
affections* the agreeable companion, the tender 
friend, the soother of his cares and partner of 
his joys, must (unless he wilfully destroy bis 
domestic peace by irregular conduct or a pee- 
vish temper,) be raised to the highest pitch of 
human felicity. * Never let passion triumph 
over reason, as it may be attended with con- 
sequences which may cause you the deepest 
regret, by destroying your domestic happiness* 
It is impossible that the fervour of love can 
continue, .when a woman see s her husband 
frequently out of temper, or violently angry at 
every trivial occurrence ; you must then guard 
against this foible. A man of sense will ever 
-be kind and affectionate to the object of his 
love ; he will value and esteem her above all 
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the world; he will delight in her conversation, 
and ever treat her with esteem and respect. 
Let the authority of the husband always be 
tempered with the tenderness of the lover. 
Thus will you experience the felicity that flows 
from an union of souls, and your only strife will 
be, who will most contribute to the happiness 
of the other. 


Your Felicia, toy dear son, is of a religious 
disposition ; you must, by your example, con- 
firm her m the practice of piety, and secure to 
both of you, that peace and tranquillity of soul 
which cannot otherwise be acquired. Join then 
with her, my dear Henry, in thanking the Su- 
preme Ruler of the universe for all the bles- 
sings you have received^ and invoke his protec- 
tion and assistance in your course through life. 
Do not consider it sufficient to be seen regularly 
at public worship, or to be faithful and just to-? 
wards all men : it is a duty required of Chris-. 
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tians, that a portion of each day be set aside to 
address the Omnipotent When a person thus 
keeps up a communion with his God, he feels 
a cheerfulness and serenity of mind, iq the con* 
viction that he has a faithful Friend an^ Medi- 
ator in our blessed Redeemer, who pities the 
frailty of man. 

That these admonitions, my dear Henry, 
may have the desired effect, is the sjncere and 
ardent wish of 

Yopr affectionate Mother. 
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LETTER VI. 


FROM A LADY TO HER FRIEND. 

: • r 

My dear Amelia, 

Although many and various are 
the degrees of misery which we are here doom-* 
ed to endure, if we look around, and compare 
our lot with that of others* we shall find many 
causes of thankfulness to the Omnipotent, and 
sources of consolation. . How often do we be- 
hold those who are objects of envy to many, 
discontented at the fate assigned them ? The 
great man wishesior increase of power, the rich 
importunes Heaven to grant him more wealth : 
the soldier thirsts for glory, or, in.oiher words, 
that the world may know and relate how often 
his sword has been imbrued in the blood of bis 


Digitized by vjrOOQlC 



166 


fellow-creatures ; but how few do we find emu- 
lous to out-do others in moral rectitude, and 
obeying the commands of the Most High f 
The incident I am going to relate will illus- 
trate this assertion. To your feeling heart I 
address my simple story; the gay and'unthink- 
ing may laugh to scorn the sorrows of an ob- 
scure family, and unfeeling arrogance may 
scoff at the distresses of the lowly, but while 
the Priest and the Levite condemn the errors of 
suffering humanity, the good Samaritan will 
give a leaT to its woes. 

Being some time since on a visit to a friend, 

near the village of — — , a few * miles from 

the metropolis, a villager came in one morning* 

with the intelligence that an elderly woman had 

been taken ill near the road that led to our 
* 

dwelling. My friend* with that humanity na- 
tural to her, made her be carried into the 
house : she had fainted from fatigue and absti- 
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Hence ; her appearance was decent and prepos- 
sessing, and a few grey locks appeared on her 
cheek, where sorrow had committed those ra* 
vages that time might yet have delayed. Her 
fit was long, and when, by core and the appli- 
cation of some restoratives, she was in some 

/ 

degree recovered, the most dreadful convulsions 
agonized her frame. Sometime she continued 
in this state, alternately fainting and convulsed, 
but by unremitting care, her recollection was 
at length restored, and a flood of tears relieved 
her oppressed heart. 44 Oh,, ladies !” she cried, 
looking up, 44 had not Heaven thrown me in 
your way, 1 must have died. For these two 
days I have ate nothing. I came yesterday 

morning from K in Fifeshirc ; I had no 

money with me, and only some bread and 
cheese in my pocket, thinking 1 would see my 
daughter whenever I arrived* but meeting a 
poor little boy on the road who was crying for 
hunger, I gave it to him. 44 Poor thing,” said 
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I, “you are more in want than I am.” . B tat 
when 1 came to Edinburgh I did not see my 
Fanny ! Oh ! she has broken the heart of her 
poor old mother !” Here the poor creature** 
agitation and distress became so violent that w* 
feared a relapse. But after some time she re* 
covered and resumed, “ And so I was going on 

to the town of D to see if I could find 

an only brother who lives there; butaslhad 
tasted nothing I grew faint by the way, and 
could not proceed. A cart happening to come 
up, the owner took me in, but after going a 
little way, I grew worse, and as a sick person 
was burdensome to him, be set me .down by 
the road side, and went on. Here l thought J 
was going to die, and prayed to the Lord for 
assistance, and he heard me, for some of your 
family came out and brought me to this houses 
for I had no food, having given all I had to the 
poor hungry boy.” “ And that action,” said I, 
“ will procure you a recompence far beyond 
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to moot sumptuous banquet. Do sot despair, 
good woman ; cast yourself o> Him who is 
Mighty to Save, and though your misfortunes 
are - great. He wfH support yon under them. 
Remember that ** Odd tempera the wind to to 
shorn Iamb.’* “ Oh !” she replied, “ when ray 
podr husband died, a fortnight since, 1 wished 
that the green turf had covered us both. I re- 
gretted that he had been so soon taken from 
me $ but now I thank God that he did not fire 
to see this day, and, oh ! that I had not seen 
it 1” Here a fresh flood of tears interrupted 
her, mid some time elapsed ere she could give 
a succinct account of her history; at length 
she began thus : 

“ My husband was a labourer in K- — *— m, 
we ware married thirty years since, and had 
seven children, but only the two youngest sur- 
vived, a boy and my poor lost Fanny. We 
were poor, but ware enabled, by industry and 
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economy, to give our children a good plain 
education, such as reading and writing for 
my poor James always said he would give 
them a good education, if we should want for 
many things ourselves; 4 and that , 9 said he, 
4 will help them through the world * 9 It. was 
our greatest wish to bring them up in the 
fear of the Lord* So our children grew up, 
and all the neighbours praised them, and 
said they were the prettiest and best condi- 
tioned children in the parish. My husband 
wished Charles to follow his own occupation, 
but he wanted to go to sea, and as nothing 
else would satisfy him, we were obliged to 
consent, though it broke my. heart to part 
with him, for my mind misgave me sadly 
that I would never see him again. So he 
left us ; and now all our comfort was center- 
ed in Fanny, and though I say it, she was 
as pretty a lassie as could be seen, and she 
was good, for she never gave us a sore heart. 
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There was a young man in the neighbour- 
hood, who had loved my Fanny from his in- 
fancy; he was about her own age, and the 
pride of his old parents, as Fanny was of hers. 
They lived next door to us, and being often 
together, the young folk contracted a liking for 
each other, and we agreed that they should be 
married in a few years. But at this time the 
father of William died, and left him the only 
support of his mother, who was old and infirm. 
He was too good a son to neglect his poor 
parent, and as Fanny and he were too young 
and too poor to marry, we agreed that she 
should go to Edinburgh in search of a place. 
“ Perhaps,” said she, “ I may save a few 
pounds, which will be a great help to William, 
and I will come home again, and we will all 
be happy together.” Poor thing l the smile 
was on her lips, though her eyes were filled 
with tears. William saw her into the vessel, 
for be could not leave his old mother, or be 
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would have gone with her to Edinburgh ; they 
g«ve fla<?h other a lock of hair at parting, for 
they had nothing better to give, but it was of 
more value to (hem than gold. 

“So when Fanny was gone, l thought I 
should have died, but l tried to look cheerful 
before my poor James, for his health was be* 
ginning to decline, and grief would have 
wasted him entirely ; but the blow was very 
soon struck that sunk him to the grave. 

“ My Charles had always sent ns what he 
could spare of his pay, and with that and toy 
own spinning, for James was too weak to earn 
much, we were very comfortable ; bnt on? 
morning « letter came from one of bis mess- 
mates; Informing us, (that the ship had beet? 
engaged in an actum, «ud my hoy was among 
the killed 1 My hrtshand after that was never 
saen to smilfe but grew weaker and weaker. 
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William came every day fro see him, and when 
the «ufk shone, wp drew him to the door in an 
dhow flbftir, awl there he sat, with his Bible 
«a 0 little table befinye him, far he could take 
no pleasure i« any thing but reading the scrips 
t vices He wpqfred for nothing, for frhe neigh*- 
boors were very kind to us, and William did 
the work of two man to be able to do sower 
thing for 14s, but all would not do, for one 
day he said to William and I, he would try 
to sleep, and, said he, “I fepl the time ap- 
proaching when l shall deep in I#ui» to awake 
(1 trust) ‘m glory. My bpy has gone before me, 
and I hope we will all meet together, when the 
.Lord’s time comefrh. I will nefr sep Fenny 
again in this world, bat I know, William, you 
will be a good husband and make her happy, 
so I am easy on that score, Be rare to give 
her my blessing- God bless you, my dear 
Betty,” lie added, taking my hand, “yen have 
been a faithful and a loving wife to me, the 
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Lord will reward you, for I never can !” So he 
fell asleep, and it was his last, for he never 
spoke nor moved again ! And* to be sore I was 
not in my senses, but William took the care 
of the funeral, and when all the expences were 
paid, I had nothing left, but a few articles of 
furniture ; but William said, “ keep yourself 
easy, my dear mother, (for he always called 
me mother) you will live with Fanny and me, 
and we will have two mothers, and be all as 
happy as the day is long.” But for some weeks 
I had not heard from Fanny, though I had 
written her to come and see her father. We 
had one letter from her after she went to Edin» 
burgh, in which she told us, that my cousin, 
whom we had expected to find a place for her, 
had left town, and she was obliged, with the 
little money she had, to take a small lodging 
with a widow woman till a place was found. 
So one evening she was in a shop enquiring about 
a place, when* a fine gentleman came in, and 
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looking at Fanny, he inquired and was inform- 
ed of her errand* “ Ah ! my good girl,’ 9 said 
he, “ this is a sad wicked town, and good places 
are not to be had without great difficulty; 
but as you seem a decent girl, I will speak to 
my mother who wants a young person about 
your age to wait upon her. She lives in tho 
country, but will be at my house to-morrow 
about this time, and if you will meet her there, 
I make no doubt you will agree, if you have 
brought a proper character along with you.” 
So my dear child was all joy and gratitude, he 
seemed so good and obliging. Well, at the 
hour appointed Faiftiy goes to his house, ac- 
cording to the address he had given her, and 
was shewn, by a decent looking woman, into a 
handsome room, where the gentleman soon 
appeared, and after some questions, said, bis 
mother had written that she could not come 
to town till the following day. “ But my girl,” 
says he, “ be sure to call to-morrow at this hour, 
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and you will see bet ; do not engage youtfself 
elsewhere, for she wants a virtuous, modest 
girl, as you seem to be!” So be gave bet a piece 
of money, and she went away* The next even- 
ing she returned, and was shewn into the same 
room, where she remained a long time before 
any one appeared;, at last the gentleman en- 
tered, and, after expressing his regret, said, that 
his mother had been in town, apd had returned 
home, desiring him to engage her, and that 
she would return in a few days, and take her 
along with her* M In the meantime, Fanny,” 
said he, a as you will have little money with 
you, you can stay with ^ny housekeeper till 
that time ; she is a good motlierly woman, and 
will be very kind to you* It is also necessary 
that you should know my mother’s humours* 
and what kind of employment ydu will be pi* 
to, and nobody is so well qualified to inform 
you of these particulars.” The rest of the 
letter was filled with remembrances. to us all, 
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and particutary to William. H* however, 

could not overtone hi* anxiety about her, nor 

did he seem bveruptaaed with the attention 

the geutlemed bad paid to Fanhy; however, 

die renembrance of their long attachment* 

made him at length tolerably easy. From this 

time we heard of her no more, and after the 

funeral I resolved to go to Edinburgh myself 

,and see her. I set out early in the morning 

without aayiiig to 'any one where I was going, 

for I knew, that William would make a point 

of accompanying me. When I came to town, 

I went, as I have already mentioned, tp the 

house of the gentleman who had engaged my 

daughter, and there,— I thought my heart 

would have burnt.!— they told itwf I would find 

her in the lodgings he had taken for her!— 

They either could not, or Would no£;jp£ft- v me 

any further information, but shut th? door ip 

my fade, and left me to. gw away detracted. 

So, without eating or drioioug, X name tbb* 
z 
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length when your charity saved my life. 1 
will get my brother to search for my poor 
Fanny; and for the wretch who, under the 
mask of kindness, has wrought her ruin, may 
the Almighty forgive him, and send him repent- 
ance ere it be too late !” 

Here this victim of misfortune ended her 
melancholy story, the recital of which had often, 
drawn forth tears of sympathy. We remain- 
ed sometime silent, overcome with the most 
poignant sensations ; “ Can such things be ?’ 
said I to myself, “ exists there such depravity 
in the human race ?” I looked on the venera- 
ble and woe-worn figure before me, and her 
appearance plainly said, such things are . 

We detained the poor woman the remain- 
der of the day, and next morning sent her in the 

fly to D -, desiring her to call in the way 

back, and promising to assist her search. She 
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returned in a few days: her brother had en- 
deavoured to discover the retreat of the poor 
lost one, but without success. We enquired 
the name of the seducer, and discovered him to 
be a well known and respected character in the 
metropolis. One who is received into what is 
called tjie best company, and whose notice 
never fails to excite the triumph of vanity in 
the female sex, while the humble victim of his 
viljany, unpitied and unknown, is tom from 
her home, her friends, and faithful lover; — 
from the hope of domestic peace and virtuous 
love, — like a floweret, plucked from its native 
soil, which, blighted, sheds its leaves and dies. 

After many inquiries, and a tedious search, 
(through which, perhaps, you may not be inclin- 
ed to accompany us) we discovered Fanny, 
or rather the shadow of that once blooming 
fair one, in an obscure lodging in the Ca- 
nongate, pale, emaciated, and death-like, so 
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short is the passage from vice to misery. Ab- 
horring herself and her seducer, she fled from 
him, and sought refuge in that humble retreat, 
where remorse and anguish preyed on her 
vitals, and brought her to the verge of the 
tomb. The meeting between the mother 
and daughter was affecting in the extreme. 
The poor victim hid her face in the bosom of 
her parent, while their mutual sighs alone were 
heard. The latter was the first to recover some 
degree of composure, which she exerted in en- 
deavouring to comfort her fallen child; but 
the attempt was vain.! u Oh, mother!" she 
feebly uttered, u do not seek to bring me back 
to the world ; 1 have lost all that could make 
Kfe desirable, and my* only hope is, that death 
will soon destroy this wretched, guilty being : — * 
be comforted, you will still have «l son." Here 
her voice faltered, and it was some time ere 
she could ptoceed. u I know," she resumed, 
*• that he wiU love you as his own mother, nnd 
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be kind to you for my sake. I would not, un- 
less concealment is impossible, let him know 
my sad story; I will soon be out of the reach 
of reproaches, and I could not bear the sor- 
rowful looks of my dear William. Tell him 
that my heart was always bis that I have 
been deceived and betrayed, but that my mind 
was pare.” Here she fell back exhausted on 
her pillow. 

The ravages of sickness made rapid progress 
on the wasted frame of this * unhappy young 
woman, who, it may be supposed, had filled 
up the measure of her woes; bat the last fatal 
stroke awaited her, which was to complete and 
put a period to her calamities. Her long-loved 
and faithful William had conne to Edinburgh, 
impatient to behold his beloved Fanny, and lktle 
expecting the fatal intelligence ivhich awaited 
him. The death of a relation had put him in 
possession of a neat farm, properly'stocked, 
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and in good order, which he was impatient to 
share with her uho was destined never to be 
his. He soon discovered the abode of the un- 
fortunates, and anticipating a joyful surprise, 
resolved to be himself the herald of his arrival. 
He accordingly enquired for the mother of his 
Fanny, who, on entering the apartment where 
he stood, was so overcome with grief that she 
could not immediately speak to him. Imagin- 
ing her emotion to proceed from the recollec- 
tion of her husband, recalled by his presence, 
he endeavoured to console her, and to impart to 
her a portion of the joy and hope that animated 
himself. 66 My dear mother,” said he, “ our 
misfortunes are at an end. 1 am now rich, and 
am come to lake you and Fanny home with 
me, for I can no longer exist without her ; 
Where is she? Let me see her!” The little 
room where Fanny lay, was separated from 
them only by a thin partition, and the eager- 
ness of her loyer reached her ears. She start* 
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ed up and listened, while the good landlady 
supported her in her arms. Convinced, at 
length, that it was indeed his voice, she faintly 
uttered “ William !” The well-known sound 
caught the attention of her lover, who rushed 
into the room with joyful impatience, but stood 
transfixed on beholding the scarce breathing 
spectre of his adored and once blooming Fan- 
ny. Pale as herself, and scarcely more alive, 
he remained the image of despair. The 
wretched Fanny, stretching out her arms to- 
wards him, faintly articulated, Forgive, for- 
give !” These words conveyed to the unhappy % 
young man all the horror of his destiny ; he 
precipitated himself towards her, and falling on 
his knees, with a half-stifled groan, hid his 
face in the bed-clothes. “ Oh, William !” said 
she, <C I am not worthy of regret; — but I 
am forgiven in heaven— I feel that I am ! Will 
not you also forgive me ?” Her unhappy lover 
raised his eyes and hands to heaven, then 
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clasped her to bis breast, with the frenzy of 
despair, thereby emphatically expressing that 
forgiveness to which grief denied utterance.— 
A faint glow suffused the cheek of his Funny, 
and died away.— She laid her head on his 
bosom;— her dim eye once more looked pi- 
teous on him,— then closed for ever. 
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let JOM A, FBOST a fEmaBB FfciatJD. 


My deer Julia, 

Ib> the last conversation' we 
bod' together, we remarked the wonderful' and 
protecting careof Providence' over fhemaeanest 
ofthecreMnres; that die eyes of. Omnipotence 
beholds with mere co m p l a c ency* die humble 
cottager, whose simple orisons' ascends in> sin- 
gleness ofheart to- His Almighty throne,, than 
the lbrdly inhabitant of> the palace, who- views 
with* disdain hiss lowly, brethren! of dies dust; 
The same Greet Parent created' alike the king 
andthebeggsr ; He- is the qommon father of 
all* fid watches' over those wHo trust in Him 
with humble> faith. Tjhe incident which' I- am 
going to relate gave rise to>theserefleotions. 
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Last Sunday evening, I accompanied my 
much valued friend, Miss D in a walk 

through the fields. A slight shower coming 
on, we took shelter in a cottage at the gate 
leading to a superb mansion. The only, inha- 
bitant of this humble dwelling was an aged 
woman, who welcomed us to her hut with the 
cordiality of an honest heart. . We soon enter- 
ed into a familiar conversation, and our hostess 
gave us a short history of her life. It had been 
truly a chequered one, but her hope in her 
Creator never abandoned her. For many 
years her existence had been embittered by a 
constant series of misfortunes. Left a widow 
early in life, with four children unprovided for, 
with much difficulty could she by hard labour 
procure them a scanty subsistence. Fate does 
not always smile upon industry, and they were 
often in want of necessary food. Once when 
all her endeavours to get employment had 
been in vain* and this unhappy family had for 
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some time felt all the hardships of approaching 
(amine ; when their last morsel was exhausted, 
assailed by the pangs of hunger, they cried 
unto the Lord, (to use the poor woman’s ex- 
pression,) and he heard them. They had 
tasted no food that day, nor had any prospect 
of a supply, but were standing with meek re- 
signation at the cottage door, when a cart load- 
ed with full sacks appeared. Just opposite the 
door, one of the sacks burst, and a quantity 
of roots rolled out “ Take them up, Goody,” 
said the owner, “ I have not time to stay for 
them.” “ Now, mother,” said the eldest boy, 
“ never let us despair, but trust in God, who 
has opened the sack and poured out provisions 
at our feet.” 

She proceeded to relate, that after her chil- 
dren had left her, to provide for themselves, 

she had been discovered by Lady — — , 

who had given her the cottage she at present 


Digitized by vjrOOQlC 



188 


possessed, aud a email annuity for taking 
charge of the poultry. ** And here,” said she, 
“I mn lonely to be sure, bat I am happf, 
for I hone the company of God. Had I more 
society, my mind, perhaps, might be too much 
attached to this world j but, as 1 am, I bane 
leisure to think of a better, and prepare my- 
self for it, so that what la some would seem 
a hardship, I took upon as the greatest bles- 
sing that could be&l me, in that the Ixxd 
hath withdrawn me bom the world, ta bring 
me nearer to himself.” 

Here I could not help mentally ejaculating, 
I thank thee, O tny <Jod 1 that thou hast con- 
veyed to me instruction by this untutored child 
of nature. Grant that I may always rely upon 
thee, and then no misfortune will seem hard 
unto me, no worldly evil stagger my faith in 
thy mercy l 
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LETTER VIIL 


FROM A YOUNG LADY TO HER FEMALE FRIEND. 


You, my beloved friend, have shaved in all 
my pleasures ; you know how bright were my 
early hopes, when fortune, love, and every 
earthly blessing, smiled around me; but, alas ! 
the pleasing dream is fled, all is now darkness 
and woe ! Edmund, an whom my youthful 
heart bod rested all its hopes of happtne*s,*~Ed» 
mund is become the prey of death 1 But lately 
he was strong as the tree of the vale, now he is 
fallen to rise no more I 

You, who knew not my Edmund, know not 
the loss I have sustained 1 You are yet igno* 
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rant of the terrible rent that is made in the 
heart, when youth, virtue and manly beauty, 
are consigned to the silent tomb. I sit won- 
der-struck in my apartment, and it almost 
seems my grave. In every breeze I hear my 
Edmund’s voice, in every shadow his form 
flits before me ! I speak to him, and listen for 
his reply, but soon I feel that I am wretched 
and alone ! 

How tremendous and awful must be the 
final transition, when the soul issues from the 
tenement which she has so long inhabited ! 
How gladly would we know in what manner 
she wings her way to yonder invisible regions ! 
What unknown worlds are discovered to her 
view, when she passes, quick as thought, through 
unbounded space 1 Oh, could we know how 
she is affected by the remembrance of those 
left behind ! but, alas ! how vain is the wish ! 
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A veil is drawn over the scene, and experience 
only will disclose the secret 

no notices they give, 

Nor tell us where nor how they live, 

Though conscious, while with us below, 

How much themselves desired to know. 

As if bound up by solemn fate* 

To keep this secret of their state ; 

To tell their joys or pains to none. 

That man might live by faith alone. 

O Death ! thou cruel spoiler ! many are 
the miserable thou hast made ! The brave, the 
wise, the innocent, the good, all are alike thy 
prey ! And will these then repose for ever in 
the earth’s cold bosom? Ah, no ! I feel some 
welcome consolations. My Edmund’s life was 
virtuous, in God he put his trust ; let me, by 
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tke iwattona of kis eaampl*,: btw with 
bumble resignation,. and. presume not: t» qaaar 
tion the ways of the Eternal. 

I will Brp Smm the hustle of. the worlds to 
commw with the dhadk I will enjoys at my 
Edmonds grave* the tad delight of the pen- 
sive sigh, the holy satisfaction of the pious tear. 
In those momenta 1 experience, the only 
consolation: of which 1 amt oapobla I think 
my Edmund is only gone befora* me, to a 
land when 1 shall soon; again* behold him. 
Adieu, my beloved friend, I shall conclude 
with » few line? wottem at my Edmund’s 

grove* 


Behold, where steeling o’er, the midnight tomb. 
Pale Cynthia sheds around her silver light, 
And bids the solitary mourner come 
To weep on Edmund** grave the lbnety night; 
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« Here He** thegwtfmimd, "top Mfm ; 
Beneath ill todf 

Fallen fa the fceasn, audptofct fc> twtofaletoghfr 

Since my lov'd FdammTa mubpr’d lend? 

14 No mom shall echo wild mound my praise. 

No more at eve the trembling strain prolong ; 

No more the rustic throng repeat his lay* 

Or listen to my Edmund's plaintive song. 


M What tho’ no proud memorials of his worth* 
No ‘ glowing statues ' (vain mementos) rise 
In mournful state* to deck his bed of earth* 

It is enough to say, “ Here Edmund lies !” 


M Yet still at eve shall hovering angels tend 
This hallowed spot, and watch with tender care 
His sacred dust, and pitying cherubs bend 


To guard the beauteous clay that moulders them* 


** And weeping virgins stOl shall strew thy grave, 
With earliest flow’rets deck the day-cold bed ; 
And gentle gales the moumfal cyp re ss wav* 

In hollow murmurs o’er thy youthful head ! 

' Bb 
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"And Cynthia, banning on thy lonely tomb, 
8h«n pay tin las t* tho monmJbl tribute ducv 
To one cut off in manhood's brightest bloom* 
Nor eter bid tby grave a long adieu!” 
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LETTER IX. 

FROM A GENTLEMAN TO HIS FRIEND. 


My dear Charles, 

By the death of my father I 
have lately become possessed of wealth suf- 
ficient to procure all the. comforts, and some 
of the luxuries of life*. Being, as you know, 
■of a retired domestic disposition, it was my 
•wish to find a conjugal partner, sensible 
and accomplished, whose . congenial habits 
would solace and enliven my future days. 
■As I had heard much of the superior attrac- 
tions of the ladies of — , I directed my 

course to that quarter, not doubting that 
there my pursuit would be crowned with 
success. 
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Upon my arrival, I was introduced to 
many of the gay, the young and the beauti- 
ful, and thought- report, had not deceived me 
in extolling the graces and high accomplish- 
ments of those females. Desirous of gaining 
their favour, I attended them to public places, 
and endeavoured to engage them in rational 
conversation, — but here I failed^ A. new 
fashion, criticisms on each other, and remarks 
on that class of cre a tu res denominated beams, 
comprised the som- total of their obse rv a tion s. 
As 2 had never before as sociat e d with any 
ladies hut the daughters of our country neigh- 
bours, I found myself in nowise qualified to 

converse with the fair sex of and was 

■greatly surprised to find myself looked upon 
as an i g norant country booby, whose conver- 
sation and manners entirely disqualified him 
fee genteel society. 1 resolved, however, to 
continue my search, thinking that I might yet 
meet with one whom I could entertain by 
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disquisition* on some favourite author, or 
remarks on the beauties of nature, &c* &c. 
without bring under the necessity of extolling 
her charms, or depreciating those of some rival 
toast* 

After a short period, I thought 1 had at 
length discovered the object of my search, 
in Lydia, a young lady of infinite grace and 
accomplishments, retired in her habits, un~ 
knowing and almost unknown* As she sjk 
patently possessed every requisite for an 
excellent domestic wife, I solicited and ob* 
tamed her consent, and that of her family, 
to my addresses* On the morning appoint- 
ed for the ceremony, Lydia was nowhere to 
be found, and it was afterwards discovered 
that she had eloped with a young fellow, who 
was introduced to her only a few days before, 
and who had no recommendation, but a tolerable 
share of effrontery, and a scarlet coat* At first 
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I felt my disapointment severely, but was 
soon consoled by the reflection, that a woman 
so capricious would by no means have made an 
eligible wife* 

The next who engaged my attention was 
Sylvia, a female admired by al L She was 
distinguished by the peculiar beauty of her 
features, and symmetry of her form ; her liveli- 
ness and gaiety were accompanied with such 
enchanting grace, that I conceived I had now 
met the paragon of her sex. With these 
sentiments, it will not seem surprising if I at 
first attributed to goodness of heart, her en- 
deavours to palliate and excuse the faults and 
dissipation of several young men who frequent- 
ed her tea-table. At this time a gentleman of 
Sylvia’s acquaintance was much talked of for 
an aflair of a very atrocious nature, that drew 
upon him the censure of most people ; yet, to 
jny surprise he was not only received by her as 


> y Google 



199 


Usual, but treated with an easy familiarity, as 
if bis conduct had been perfectly blameless. 
Strange 1 thought I, can those who pass their 
time in dissipation and irregularity, be admit* 
ted into the society of virtuous and modest 
women ? I took an opportunity to express 
my sentiments on the subject to Sylvia, who 
only replied, that " Mr. — bad no doubt 
been imprudent.”—" Imprudent !” said I, “ cau 
a conduct so flagitious be called by a name so 
gentle ! I would have imagined, that every 
lady would banish from her society those 
men whose dissolute morals render them danr 
gerous and disreputable companions.” " Oh I f 
she replied, “ in men of fashion a few irregu- 
larities may be forgiven.” If so, thought I, the 
woman who approves and countenances vice, 
can never be a proper partner for life. I took 
leave of Sylvia, and resolved to choose a very 
different companion. 
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1 was next engaged by the attractions of 
Juliana, a young My possessed of every graoe 
that can adorn the sex. Her beauty surpassed 
that of most of ber companions, bat was soon 
overlooked in tbe ohamss of ber conversation, 
and justness of her remarks. I was enr a p tu red 
with ber accomplisbnients, and concluded that 
here my pursuit would aid. One evening I 
was at her house, when a gentleman pr es e nt 
mentioned a certain young lady in the highest 
terms of applause. The countenance of Jnli* 
ana instantly fell, and she replied by some satin* 
cal remarks on tbe person who was the subject 
of conversation. At this moment the lady in 
question entered dm room. Her appearance 
immediately prepossessed every one in her fa* 
mar, and the parity of her heart was ooupt> 
cuous in her cou n teu ap oe. 1 observed diet 
Juliana witnessed, with visible upeasines% every 
mark of approbation bestowed on her guest: 
and I reflected with astonishment on the 
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trifling caprice and silly vanity, that obscured 
a mind capable of attaining the highest degree 
of human perfection. I concluded by a deter- 
mination never to address a woman who could 
not bear without pain die applause justly be- 
stowed upon another. I marked with attention 
the innocence and: unassuming modesty of the 
young lady who was the object of so much 
envy; and entering into conversation with hei> 
was convinced that I had now discovered a 
kindred mind. 

1 tqok an opportunity to ask some questions 

concerning her, at the gentleman whose ob+ 

serrations in her favour bad discovered to me 

the true disposition of Juliana, and the result 

of my enquiries was suited to my most sain* 

guine wishes. He acquainted me* that she 

had boon educated in the strictest principles of 

piety and virtue, by her mother, a widow la* 

dy of small fortune, but distinguished by her 
c c 
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intellectual endowments and exemplary con- 
duct “Octavia,” said he, “so is my young 
favourite named, is truly religious, and her 
sweetness of temper is invariable. Possessing 
the best of hearts, she rises superior to the 
foibles which are too frequently observed in 
many of the female sex : she has no inclina- 
tion for frivolous amusements, but passes her 
time in domestic tranquillity and useful occu- 
pations.” 

A further acquaintance with the amiable 
Octavia, convinced me, that in her I had 
fully discovered the object of my search, 
and I am now happy in the possession of a 
wife, whose amiable dispositions render me 
fully blest As her mind is occupied by im- 
portant duties, and useful pursuits, she has. 
no inclination to countenance or palliate vice* 
because it is fashionable; and as our friends 
are persons eminent for their virtues, in her 
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peaceful breast the baneful vice of envy will 
never find entrance, Her views are elevated 
above present and external objects; and while 
she fulfils the several duties allotted her on 
earth, she neglects not to prepare for a future 
state. 


THE END. 
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NOTES. 


LETTER Vi. 

The leading circumstances of this simple story are literally 
true. The writer was residing with a friend near the metro* 
polls, when the poor woman related her history to them : the 
style, and language of the Narrator, are, as much as possible, 
preserved. It was formerly published in A selection of Tales . 



The anecdote which forms the subject of this Letter, is 
strictly true. The writer having been much struck with the 
unpretending piety, and humble faith of the individual it con- 
cerns, wrote it down immediately on returning home ; it 
is now made public, in the idea, that it may not be unac- 
ceptable to those who, like the poor cottager, put their firm 
trust in the Almighty. It were to be wished, that all who 
suffer the scourge of adversity, would imitate her example, 
and bow with humble resignation to the decrees of Omni- 
petencet assured that aUtkings work together for good to them 
that love God, 


J, Neilson, printer. 
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